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An account of the fire, and what Aſmodeus did 
out of friendſhip to Zambullo on that occaſion. 


HE immediately heard the con- 
1, fuſed voices of different people, 
ſome erying out fire, others calling 
for water. Soon after they beheld 
the great ſtair-caſe, which led to 
2: If the principal apartments, all on fire, and after 
„t chat, clouds of flames and _—_ burſting 
6 8 through the windows. 

Tae fire rages exceſhvely, aid Aſmodeus; 
it is already got to the top of the houſe, and 
begins to make its way out of it, and fill the 
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mongſt the croud an old gentleman in a night- 


he cries and takes on! he calls out to the peo- 
ple that are about him, and conjures them to 


refuſe me. 
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air with ſparks; and is got to ſuch a height, 
that, though the people flock from all parts to 
extinguiſh-it, they can do no more than ſtand 
by as ſpeCtators. You may diſtinguiſh from a- 


gown; he is the Signior de Eſcolano. How 


go fetch out his daughter; but the great reward 
he promiſes them 1s to no purpoſe, for no body 
will expoſe his own life for that lady, who is a 
perfect beauty, and but ſixteen years of age. 
He tears his hair and muſtachios, ſeeing his 
Prayers and i r aſſiſtance are in vain; 
he beats his breaſt, and out of exceſs of grief 
behaves like a madman. On the other ſide, 
Seraphina, in her apartment, deſerted by-her 
women, is ſwooned away with the fright, and 
will ſoon be ſtifled by the thick ſmoke, for it is 
out of the power of mortal man to help her. 
Ar! Signior Aſmodeus, cried Leondro Pe- 
rez, moved by a generous compaſſion, yield, 1 
beg you, to the emotions f pity which I feel, 
and do not reject the entreaties I make you to 
reſcue this lady from impending death, It is 
the only recompence I aſk for the ſervice I have 
done you. Do net oppoſe my deſires, as you 
did juſt now, for I ſhall die with grief if you 


THE dxmon ſmiling to hear the ſtudent 
: talk 
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talk thus, Signior Zambullo, ſaid he, you have 
all the qualifications of a true knight errant; 
you are courageous, you feel for the ſufferings 
of others, and are extremely devoted to ſerve 
the ladies; have not you a mind to throw your- 
ſelf into the midſt of thoſe flames, like an A- 
madis, in order to deliver Seraphina, and reſtore 
her ſafe and ſound to her father? Would to 
heaven the thing were poſlible, anſwered Don 
Cleofas, I would undertake it without a mo- 
ment's heſitation: Yes, replied Aſmodeus, and 
death would be the reward of fo fine an ex- 
ploit. For I have already told you, that it is 
not in the power of man to ſave her; and 
therefore, to ſatisfy you, I muſt undertake the 
affair; pray ſee how I go about it, and obſerve 
all n:y operations. 

Tusk words were hardly out of his mouth, 
when putting on the likeneſs of Leandro Perez, 
to the ſtudent's great aſtoniſhment, he ſlipped 
among the croud, pr eſſed through, and darted 
into the midſt of the flames as into his proper 
element, in the ght of the ſpectators, who 
were terrified at the raſhneſs of the action, and 
ſhewed their diſlike of it by a general ſhriek. 
What madman is this, ſaid one, how can inter- 


eſt have blinded him ſo far? Were he not en- 


tirely bereft of his ſenſes, the promiſed” reward 
would have been no temptation for him. This 
rath young fellow, ſaid another, muſt certainly 
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be a lover of Don Pedro's daughter, who, puſh- 
ed on by exceſs of grief, muſt have reſolved to 
ſave his miſtreſs, or-periſh with her. 

In ſhort, they gave bim up to * Empedo- 
cles's fate, when in a moment they ſaw him 
break through the flames with Seraphina in his 
arms. The air rang with the acclamations of 
the people, who could not ſufficiently praiſe the 
brave cavalier, who had performed ſo glorious 
an atchievement; for when raſhneſs is crowned 
with ſucceſs, it finds none to blame it, and tho 
it was-a prodigy, it appeared-as the bare nd 
ſequence cf Spaniſh courage. 

As the lady was ſtill in her ſwoon, her fa- 
ther did not dare to give himſelf up to joy; but 
was afraid, that, aſter being ſo happily reſcued 
from the flames, ſhe might die inchis fight, by 
the terrible impreſſions which the danger ſhe 
had run muſt have made on her brain. But 
he was ſoon put out of his fears, for ſhe came 
to herſelf by the care that was taken of her; and 
looking upon the old gentleman in an affec- 


tionate manner, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I ſhould be more 


afllicted than rejoiced-to find my life preſerved; 
if yours was not fo too. Ah! my dear child, 
anſwered he, embracing her, ſince you are ſafe 
1 am not concerned for any thing elſe. Let us 


A Poet and Philoſopher of Sicily, ahe theo binebitines | 
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return our thanks, continued he, at the ſame 


1- time preſenting: the counterfeit Don Cleofas to 
to her, let us both return our thanks to this young 
gentleman our deliverer, it is to him you owe 
pour life. We can never ſufficiently ſhew our 
mn gratitude. nor is the promiſed reward ſufficient 
to bring us out of his debt. 
of Upon this the dæmon replied in a gallant 
de d polite manner, my lord, the reward you 
and poli ner, my lor e y 
15 BW propoſed had no ſhare in the ſervice which I 
d have had the happineſs to do you. I am a gen» 
O Wi tleman, and a Caſtilian; the pleaſure” of drying 
2- up your tears, and of preſerving from the flames 
me charming object they were. going to con- 
2 ſume, is more than a ſufficient recompence tor 
u 


me. 

Tex diſintereſtedneſs 104 generoſity of their 
deliverer inſpired the Signior de Eſcolano with 
a vaſt eſteem for him: he invited him to come 
and ſee him, and deſired his friendſhip in re- 
turn for his own, which he offered him; and 
then, .after a great many compliments on both 
ſides, the old gentleman and his daughter re- 
tired to a little apartment they had at the end 
of the garden. After this Aſmodeus went 
back to the ſtudent, who, ſeeing him return in 
his firſt form, ſaid, Sir dæmon, either my eyes 
deceive me, or you were juſt now in my like- 
nels, Yes, Sir, ſaid the cripple, I was, and 
hope * will pardon me for it, when Iacquaint 

| A. 3 you 
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you with the reaſons for that transfiguration. 
I have formed a great deſign, for I intend you 
thall marry Seraphina, and, under your ſeatures, 
have inſpired her with a violent paffion for your 
lordſhip, Don Pedro too is very well pleaſed 
with you, becauſe J told him very gallantly that 
my only view in reſcuing his daughter was the 
pleaſure of obliging them both: and that the 
honour of happily putting an end to ſo dange- 
rous an affair was recompence enough for a 
gentleman and a Spaniard, Don Pedro Eſcu- 
lano has a great ſou}, and will be out-done by 
no man in generoſity, and, I muſt tell you, is 
this moment conſidering whether he ſhall not 
make you his ſon-in-law, that his gratitude may 
keep pace with the _ he 1 GEL he 
bas to you. 
Bur let us leave him to come to ſome re- 
ſolution; and in the mean time, I will carry 
you to another place, and divert you with diffe- 
rent objects. 


fx D ue 


CHAP. II. 
he hovers. 


Muſt own, ſays the ſtudent, the obſervations 
you have made are very inſtructive, but 
tend 
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tend to things for which a man of my age and 
complexion has but little relith. You are to 
remember it was a love-adventure brought me 
into the honour. of your converſation; and, 
dear Cupid, ſince you preſide over that paſſion, 
confine your diſcourſe: to what you are maſter 
of. Shew me then the joys and anxieties, the 
politicks and follies of lovers, if you would im- 
prove me in a real uſeful knowledge. I ſhould 
be ſhy, ſaid Aſmodeus, of giving you that in- 
formation, for fear of loſing a votary, did not I 
know it is an inſeparable quality in lovers to 
ſee, and yet indulge their miſery and weakneſs; 
for which reaſon I am under no apprehenſion 
bf your growing wiſer from the folly of others. 
But pr'ythee, cried Cleofas, before you go any 


Y farther, let me know what that gentleman is, 


who is ſtriking fire at his tinder-box; do you 
obſerve yonder, how he appears and vaniſhes 
as the ſparks fly about him. That vigilant per- 
fon, ' replied the eripple, is a lover, who has 
been this evening in His miſtreſs's company. 
She, in her diſcourſg on indifferent things, be- 
gan two or three cenſures with an accuſtomary 
phrafe of hers, © there are ſome people in the 
* world.” This he took no notice of at the 
time ſhe ſpoke it; but, upon ſecond thoughts, 
m his own lodgings, very wiſely diſcovered 


that ſhe meant him by that ambiguous expreſh- 


on. After taking: ſeveral turns in his cham» 
A 4 ber; 
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to bed in the height of good humour, gave his 
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ber, he called for pen, ink, and paper, kicked 
his footman down ſtairs, and reſolved to tell 
his miſtreſs plainly, he knew whom ſhe aimed 
at in her late reflections. He had not gone 
through the firſt line of his letter, before he 
was interrupted by a ſudden thought which ſet 
all things right again: convinced him that his 
ſuſpicions were without foundation, and that he 
was ſtill in her good graces, He immediately 
grew the moſt ſatisfied man in the world, went 


man a crown, and bid him good night. What 
diſaſter, ſays Zambullo, can have befallen bim 
ſince? He ſeems to blow his tinder in an unu- 
ſual burry; how his cheeks ſwell, and his eyes 
glare! It is the moſt dreadful night-piece Je- 
ver ſaw. You muſt know, ſays the dæmon, he” 
had compoſed , himſelf with: great tranquillity 
for half an hour, and was juſt falling afleep, 
when he ſtarted on a ſudden, and bethought 
himſelf if ſhe did not mean him, who could ſhe 
mean. This threw him into fo great a ferment, 
that he jumped out of his bed, with a reſoluti · 
on to do ſomething which yet neither he nor I 
know any thing of. I heartily pity the poor fel- 
low, ſaid the ſtudent, for I find he loves in 
earneſt. Had he not, replied Aſmodeus, ſhe 
had been his own before now; but it is the 
frailty of that weak ſex to prefer a feigned paſ- 
ſion to a real one. That is a frailty, ſays Cleofas, 

into 


into which they may naturally fall. A perſo- 
nated lover can aſſume all the graces, and a- 
void all the imperfections of the paſhon. Diſ- 
quietudes, jealouſies, and expoltulations always 
accompany, but very ill recommend, a heart 
thoroughly enamoured. But look, the man has 
lighted his candle, and put it out again. Ay, 
ſays Aſmodeus, he was quieted the very mo- 
ment he had lighted it, by calling to mind that 
he had one day heard his, miſtreſs ſay, nothing 
was ſo graceful in a man as an high forehead, 
which you may obſerve he has, to the apparent 
detriment of his chin, cheeks, and eyes. On 
how ſlight a foundation is raiſed the good and 
evil of lovers! cried the ſtudent. Perhaps ſhe. 
who creates all this diſorder is now in perfect 
tranquillity. That you ſhall' ſee immediately, 
ſaid the dæmon: Caſt your eyes on the great 
bouſe in the corner of the ſame ſtreet; does 
not a watch-light diſcover to you a lady lying 
balf out of her bed, and talking to a ſervant, 


who ſits by her fide? You are to underſtand, 


by the way, that the woman of a lady in love 
never goes to bed till four in the morning. As 
foon as ſhe has undreſt her, and laid her on 
her pillow, her buſineſs of putting her to reſt . 
is but begun; for ſhe is then to fit down by her, 
hear her ſentiments of the humble ſervant, and 
confute all her ſuſpicions of his infidelity or 


want of lat and, by that time the * lady 
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is ten times thoroughly convinced, and her maid 
as often perjured, in hopes to be diſmiſſed, the 
ſtory is to begin again. The preſent anguiſh 
of our wakeful veſtal is oecafioned by a merry 
tale that the gentleman in his ſhirt told her in 
their laſt converſation, which diverted her ſo 
much, that ſhe is afraid he has not ſorrow at 
heatt, who could talk with ſo much humour: 
This gives ber a thouſand fears, that be has 
broke his fetters; but ſhe now recerves com- 
fort, the wench having almoſt perſuaded her, 
that the perſon for whom her ladyſhip has ſo 
much tenderneſs. went away in very great diſ- 
order, and in all probability is at this moment 
upon the rack, 

I xnow by experience, fays Zambullo, 
there is nothing ſo diſagreeable to one in her 
ladyſhip's condition as a ſtate of indifference; 
your true lover muſt be always giving either 
pleaſure, or uneaſineſs. But who is that beau- 
tiful creature Gghing before her glaſs at rhis 
time of night? Why does ſhe bite her lips, 
glance her eyes, and examine her face in ſo ma- 
ny different views? You know, Sir, ſaid Aſ- 
modeus, the cuſtom, among you young fellows, 
of publiſhing a liſt every winter of the beauties 
who are to be the tyrants of the year, and have 
their healths drank by crouds of ſecond lovers, 
that never ſaw them, but are to be enamoured 
by hear-ſay, and die for them becauſe it is the 


faſhion. 
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faſhion. The lady before us, after a reign of 


three years, was left out in yeſterday's nomina- 
tion, which is the ſubject of her preſent con- 
templation; wherein ſhe appeals to her glaſs, 
from the injuſtice of the electors. To be re- 
venged on the town, ſometimes ſhe is reſolved 


to marry a faithful lover ſhe has long laughed 


at, and ſpend the reſt of her days in devotion; 
but, upon ſurveying herſelf more narrowly, ſhe 
finds things are not come to that extremity, 
and now intends to dreſs, and try the fortune 
of her features in all publick places for one 
year more, in order to revive her pretenſions 
againſt the next election. But we muſt not 
dwell ſo long on particulars, if you would have 
an idea of the extent of my command; you ſee 
my followers in every quarter of the city. 
YoNDER is a young lady getting-out at a 
= window, to run away with her father's valet; 
and at that corner is a lord attending with a 
coach and ſix, to ſteal a mantna-maker's jour- 
ney-woman: The gentleman you ſee in the 
porch has made an affignation to meet his miſ- 
treſs in that place to-morrow at feven, and, in 
order took his ſtation there at ten laſt night. 
Excuſe interruption, ſaid Don Cleofas; pray 
tell me the circumſtances of the perſon yonder 
that lies on his back with his hands lifted up, 
and his head erected, like a figure on a- tomb; 
he ſeems falling aſleep in an act of devotion; he 
A 6 1s 
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is the only perſon I have ſeen well employed; 
he is taken up much better than in theſe vani- 
ties. Nothing leſs, anſwered Aſmodeus ; belies | 
motionleſs, as you ſee, that a plate of black lead 
on his forehead may have its due effect in pre- 
ſerving it ſmooth. His hands are tied up, that 
they may be white in the morning; and his 
waiſt braced in with an iron bodiee, to preſerve 
his ſhape. In this odd pofturehe is calling upon 
cruel Belinda; and, amidſt a thouſand cutting 
tefleftions on the ill ſucceſs of his paſſion, it is 
no ſmall mortjfication to him, that, by the 
itching of the left fide of his noſe, he finds he 

thall have a pimple there before 'morning. 
Bu r pray tell me, ſays Cleofas, the hiſtory 
of that ſtudious gentleman that ſtands in his 
night gown looking upon his candle. He rubs 
his head, as if it teemed with ſome extraordi- 
nary project. Hah! my old friend Leandro, 
fays the dæmon, are you there? This gentleman, 
lays he, turning to Cleofas, about fifteen years 
ago, fell in love with a young widow, who did 
not diſcourage his addreſſes. He is a goed- 
natured ſenſible fellow, and fond to death of his 
faic idol; but at the ſame time fo over - run 
with modeſty, that he cannot find courage e- 
nough to diſcloſe his paſſion, and aſk her con- 
ſent. She has given him a thouſand opportu- 
nities of breaking it to her, and he has made as 
many 
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many reſolutions of doing it the next time he 


ſees her; but they are no ſooner left together, 
than he falls into confuſion and palpitations, 
looks like an aſs, and wifhes ſomebody would 
come into the room to diſembarraſs him, and 


ſpoil an opportunity, that, perhaps, he has long- 
ed for ſeveral months before. She took him. 
yeſterday into the fields. The lover, who 
would have given half his eſtate for ſo favoura- 


ble an opportunity, fell o* praifing the proſpect, 
and, after a great many efforts to enter on the 
grand affair, reſolved to put it off to another 


time. His paſſion began in the year 1692, and 


in 1695 was in a fair way, had he preſſed it; 
ever ſince chat time he bas been endeavouring 
to communicate. his heart, but it fails him, and 
it is very probable he may be paſt the ſunctions 
of love before he has courage enough to make 
it. This would have been a rare fellow to have 
made dove before the flood, ſays the ſtudent ; 
a man might have languifhed an hundred years 
for a girl, and afterwards, upon her diſdain, 
have had two or three centuries of youth to 

take in; but, at preſent, courtſhip, marriage, 
and confummation are drawn into a ſpan. We 
muſt huddle up our amouts as ſoon as poſſible, 
if we intend to taſte the ſweets of them. But, 
faid the cripple, commend me to that buſy gen- 


Heman whom you! ſee writing in a penſive poſ- 
ture, 
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ture, He is a paſſionate lover, that is, an an- 
gry one: An honeſt foul; that ſhews his ſince- 
rity to his miftreſs, by never diſguiſing his re- 
ſentments. This morning he took the innocent 
freedom of ſhaking her by the ſhoulder, and 
calling her a dirty ſlut; upon which, after hav- 
ing deliberated whether he ought: to hang him- 
ſelf or beg her pardon, h&has juſt now finifhed 
a penitential letter to her, wherein he ſubſcribes 
himſelf the vileft of men, and the moſt miſera» 
ble of lovers. | 

M1sERABLE wretch! let him go ſleep, if 
he can, ſaid Cleofas; but I grow fick with look- 
ing upon-fools ſo like myſeH. You would ob- 
lige me more, if you would ſhew me the weak- 
neſs of the enemy, and let me fee, that, with 
all theſe diſadvantages, we are equal to the 
ſex we have to deal with. There is hardly one 
of them, ſaid the devil, who does not deſtroy, 
by her inſolenee, the paſſion fhe raifes by her 
charms. 

Is you had as good ears as I, you would 
hear that lady, who friſks to and fro in her a- 
partment with ſo much uneaſimeſs, erying cox- 
comb, fop, clown, novice, at every little ſtop 
ſhe makes in her walk. Her-mifery is, that ac- 
cording to form, ſhe told a plain fellow with a 
good eſtate, who propoſed himſelf to her, ſhe 
was amazed he could make her fuch an offer, 
and ſolemnly proteſted ſhe could never like 

him: 


n 2 


m — 1 a _ 1 Ai... 


FF 2" Ren” ] ⁰˙ m -w mmm me FF #*F —ůdußViñL = WY TOO OO Oy OH AR" 


— —— p —ö ———ññ ͥ — 


NO rien. 15 


him: The ſwain believed her, and is gone to 
his country feat; upon which ſhe is now caſt- 
ing about, by what means to explain 5» theruſ- 
tick the natvre of gallantry, and make him un- 
derſtand, that a man's profeſſion of love, and a 
woman's refufal, in this refined age, are equal- 

ly meer words, OD 
Bo r I obſerve a lady, who of all that I have 
ſeen, ſaid Zambullo, touches me with the great- 
eſt compaſſion; her ſtreaming eyes, and diſhe- 
veled hair, ſpeak a perfect Magdalen: What 
can be her diſtreſs ? , Who could be ſo barba- 
rous to a creature made up of ſo much ſoftneſs ? 
That diſconſolate dame, cried the dæmon, was 
three hours ago one of the greateſt coquets in 
Madrid, and is breaking her heart too late for 
want of knowing it time enough. She had 
long loved a gentleman of merit, but played 
with his pafſion and her own by ſo many repeat- 
ed flights, that he grew tired of the chace, and 
yeſterday diſpoſed of himſelf to another. It is 
for this reaſon that ſhe abandons herſelf this 
night to prayer and hartſhorn, and intends to- 
morrow to ſhut herſelf up in a nunnery for e- 
ver. It would be in vain to ſhew you the va- 
nities of the ſex; their thoughts, words, and 
actions, tend only to ſhew and oſtentation, for 
which they ſacrifice their liberty, and all the 
delights of life. Look at the ſumptuous apart- 
ment in that palace, and the wrovght bed that 
- reaches 
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reaches up to the roof of it, Do not you ſee in 
it an old man juſt fallen aſleep, and by his fide 
a beautiful young lady looking at a picture in 
miniature, The avarice of her. mother tore 
her from the young gallant whoſe figure ſhe is 
contemplating, to bury her in the embraces of 
one ſhe deteſts. And now all the hopes ſhe 
has left are, to lay her old man in a winding- 
ſheet, and one day or other come into the arms 
of her firſt lover. At the next houſe isa more 
diverting ſight: The brute who ſtaggers intothat 
chamber 1s reeling to the bed Heber delicate 
ereature, whom her prudent parent proſtituted 
to his embraces. The beaſtly ſot was rival to 
one of a very agreeable character; their for- 
tunes were equal, but I dare ſay you will laugh 


at the merit which preferred this worthy to the 


choice of the provident mother, You muſt 
know he had a pidgeon-houſe upon. his eſtate, 
which the other had not. This turned the ba» 
lance in his favour, and determined-the fate of 
that unhappy lady. 
Is you can ſhew us only unhappy effeQs of 
this paſhon, ſaid Cleofas, I muſt defire you 
would entertain me with another ſet of objects. 
Do not be diſcouraged, anſwered Aſmodeus, 
at the proſpects I have laid before you. There 
are in nature plealing amours and happy mar- 
riages, but theſe are not to be looked for in 


Madrid. To give you a Gght of happy pairs, 
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I ſhould tranſport you to ſolitudes and retire- 

ment, where love is a ſtranger to art and gal- 
lantry, and lives amidſt its own natural ſweets, 
complacency, mutual eſteem, and eternal con- 
ſtancy ; without being diverted by the falſe ap- 
pearances, which, under the colour of advan- 
cing its enjoyments, vitiate the real reliſh of 
them. It is when we ſpirits behold mortals in 
this condition, that we ſuffer our greateſt pangs 
of envy, and wiſh for fleſn and blood to taſte 
the gratifications beſtowed upon them.. 


CÞd(SÞ(SICSUCSD{(ODICS) CONS IC{0Þ 
CHAP. UW. 
Of the tombs, the ghoſt, and death: 


E will for a while, ſaid Afmodeys, fut. | 
pend our examination of the living, 
and for ſome moments interrupt the repoſe of 


the dead. Let us run through theſe, ſepulchres 


in this cathedral, and lay open what they con- 
ceal, and ſee wherefore they were ereded. 
Tx firſt of thoſe which you ſee on the right 
hand contains the ſorrawſul remains of a gene- 
ral officer, who, like Agamemnon, at his return 
from the atmy, found an giſthus in his 
houſe. In the ſecond is a young cavalier of 


a noble family, who, debguing to ſhew his miſ-· 
treſs. 
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treſs his addreſs and vigour at a bull-feaſt, was 
cruelly torn to pieces by one of thoſe animals. 
And in the third lies an old prelate, too ſoon 
hurried out of the world by making his will in 
perfect health, and reading it to his ſervants, to 
whom, like a good maſter, he had left legacies, 
But his cook became ir patient, and would wait 
no longer for his legacy. 

In the fourth tomb reſts the body of a cour- 
tier, who never gave himſelf any trouble but to 
make his court, For ſixty years he was every 
day ſeen at the levee, dinner, and ſupper of the 
king, who loaded him with favours as the re- 
ward of his aſſiduity. But, really, ſaid Zam- 
bullo, was this man good for any thing elſe? 
For no kind of thing, anfwered Aſmodeus: 
He was laviſh of his offers of. ſervice, but never 
in his lifetime kept his. word. The wretch! 
replied Leandro, Were all ſuperfluous mem- 
bers to be reicenched from civil. ſociety, this 
ſort of courtiers ought to be the firſt, 

Tus fifth mauſoleum, purſued the eripple, 
contains the remains of a nobleman, whoſe 
zeal for his country's good, and his ſovereign's 
glory, was ever uppermoſt in his heart. His 
whole life was ſpent in embaſſies to Rome, 
France, England, and Portugal; and he ſo fair- 
Iy ruined himſelf by them, that when he died, 
he had not enough to bury him; but the king, 
to reward his ſervices, was at that expence. 

LE 
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LE r us go on to thoſe on the other fide, 
The firſt is the fepulchre of a great merchant, 
who left his children an immenſe fortune, but, 
for fear their wealth might make them forget 
from whence they ſprung, he has his name and 
profeſſion engraved upon his tomb; which his 
preſent deſcendants are not very well pleaſed 
with, | 

Tu ſuperb tomb next to this, which ex- 
ceeds all the reſt in magnificence, is a piece 
looked upon with admiration by all travellers, 
Why really, ſaid Zambullo, I think it deſerves 
to be ſo looked on. But I am, above all, 
charmed: with thoſe two figures kneeling, they 
ſeem ſo admirably well fiaiſhed. Whoever 
made them muſt have been a curious artiſt, 
But pray tell me what the perſons they repre- 
ſent might have been in their life time, 

You ſee, ſaid Aſmodeus, a duke and his 
wife; he was groom of the ſtole, and filled his 
poſt with great reputation, and his wiſe lived 
in a ſtrict devotion. I muſt ler you into a cir- 
cumſtance of his good ducheſs's life, which I 
fancy you will think merry enough, in one who 
profeſſed fo much devotion. And it was this. 

TEE lady had long had for her confeſſor a 
monk of the order de la Merci, named Don je- 
rom d' Aguilar, a good man, and very famous 
for his preaching; with whom ſhe was very 
well pleaſed, till a Dominican appeared at Ma- 
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drid, who by his ſermons delighted all the peo- 
ple. This new orator's name was father Pla- 
cidio. The people flocked to hear him, as 
much as to cardinal Ximenes. And the court 
having been pleaſed to go to one of his fermons, 
upon his great reputation, was better pleaſed 
with him than the city. | 
Oo x ducheſs at firſt made it a point of: ho- 
nour to hold out againſt common fame, and to 
reſiſt the curioſity that inclined her to go, and 
be herſelf the judge of father Placidio's elo- 
quence; and ſhe .behaved in this manner, to 
ſnew her director, that, like a penitent, who 
was delicate and concerned for her confeſſor, 
ſhe had a ſhare in thoſe ſentiments of anger 
and jealouſy which. this new-comer might have 
given him. Yet there was no poſſibility for her 
always to hold out againſt him.; The Domini- 
can made ſo much. noife in the city, that at laſt 
ſhe yielded to the temptation of ſeeing him: 


and did ſee him, heard himpreach, reliſhed his. 


doctrine, followed him, and at laſt the little in- 
conftant creature formed the following deſign, 
in order to make him her confeſſor. 

Bo r her firſt ſtep was to get rid of her for- 
mer, and this was not very eaſy; for a ſpiritu- 
al guide is not to be left like a-lover. A devo- 
tee would not willingly paſs for.fickle, nor loſe. 
the"eſteem of the director ſhe is abandoning, 


What then does aur.ducheſs,. think you? She * 
goes 


TWO STIL. 2t 
goes to Don Jerom, and tells him with as me- 
jancholy an air as if ſhe had been really con- 
eerned; Father, ſays the, I am diſtracted, I am 
inexpreſſibly amazed, afflicted, and perplexed 
in my mind. What is the matter then, Madam, 
cried d' Aguilar, Ah, would you believe it? 
replied ſhez my huſband,” who always repoſed 
an entire confidence in my virtue, after ſeeing 
me ſo long under your direction, without ſhew- 


ing the leaſt uneafineſs at my conduct, is all of 


a ſudden grown ſuſpicious and jealous, and 
will not ſuffer you to be any longer my confeſ- 
ſor. Did you ever hear of fuch-a whim? 1 
told him he not only affronted me, but likewiſe 
a man of ſtrict piety, and one who was free 
from the tyranrry of the paſſions ; but all is to no 

purpoſe, I only increaſe his miſtruſt by taking 
your part. | 
Dox Jerom, notwithſtanding all his good 
ſenſe, gave into the ſtory. Indeed the had 
told it with an air that would have deceived 
any body. Though he was ſorry and vexed to 
loſe a penitent of ſuch importance, he however 
exhorted ther to obey her huſband's will : But 
his reverence's eyes were opened, and he diſ- 
covered the trick, 'upon hearing the lady had 
choſen father Placidio for her confeſſor. * 
Nx x r to this duke and his cunning ſpouſe, 
continued the devil, a plainer tomb conceals 
the ridiculous conjunction of an old dean of the 
council 
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council of the Indies and his young wife. This 
old fellow in his grand climaCteric married a 
girl of twenty; he had two children by a for- 
mer wife, and was juſt going to difnherit 
them, when an apoplexy carried him off: and 
their mother-in-law, four and twenty hours af- 
ter, died with vexation that he did not die 
three days later. 

Wr are now at the moſt ſacred monument 
in this church. The Spaniards have as much 
veneration for it, as the Romans had for that 
of Romulus. What great man is it whoſe 
aſhes lie there? ſaid Leandro Perez. A fiſt 
miniſter of the court of Spain, anſwered the 
cripple. Never will the kingdom perhaps en- 
joy his equal. The king threw all the care cf 
the government upon this great man, who fo 
well diſcharged his truſt, that both the king 
and his ſubjects were very well pleaſed with 
him. 'The ſtate, under his adminiſtration, was 
always in a flouriſhing condition, and the peo- 
ple happy. In ſhort, this able miniſter was a 
man of great religion and humanity : Yet, for 
all he had no crime to charge himſelf with on 
his death-bed, .he could not help trembling to 
think of the tickliſh poſt he had been in. 

A LITTLE beyond this miniſter, whoſe 
loſs deſerves to be for ever lamented, you may 
diſtinguiſh up in a corner a black marble ſtone 
ſ:xed to one of the pillars. Shall I open you 
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the grave under it, and ſhew you the remains 
of a citizen's daughter, that died in the flower 


ot her age, and whoſe beauty charmed all eyes 
„mat beheld her? Yet the is now nothing but 
1 duſt, though, whilſt living, ſhe was fo lovely, 
" that her father was under continual uneaſineſs 
« leit ſome lover ſhould run away with her, and 
e had the lived a little longer, ſuch a thing might 
have happened, 'Three cavaliers, who idolized 
" her, were not to be comforted at the loſs of 
A her, and killed themſelves to ſhew their de- 
J ſpair. Their tragical ſtory is written in letters 
ſe of gold on that marble ſtone, with three ſmall 
i figures repreſenting three deſpairing lovers, 
© who are going to make an end of themſelves. 
„one of them is ſwallowing a glaſs of poiſon, 
2 the ſecond falls upon his ſword, and the third 


is putting a cord about his neck, in order to 
hang himſelf. 


Tae dæmon ſeeing the ſtudent laugh here | 
4 very heartily, and pleaſe himſelf mightily with 
dme fight of the girl's epitaph being adorned ] 
- with thoſe three figures, ſaid to him, ſince — 
5 this fancy ſo delights you, I can hardly for- | | 
l bear carrying you this inſtant to the banks of 


the Tagus, in order to ſhew you a dramatic 
| writer's monument, .which he had built in a 
8 chucch at a village near Almarez, whither he 


1 had retired after leading a long and merry 
: life at Madrid. This author had furniſhed 


the 
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the play-houſe with ſeveral comedies full of 
bold ſmutty NR repenting before he 
died, and reſolving to atone for the ſcandal 
they had given, he ordered a ſort of funeral 
pile to be engraved upon his tomb, made of 
books repreſenting ſome of the pieces he had 
written, and modeſty appears ſetting fire*ro 
them with a lighted torch. 
Brstoks the remains of the dead interred 
in thoſe tombs I have ſhewed you, there are 2 
. vaſt number of others buried in a very plain 
manner. [I ſee all their ghoſts wandering a- 
bout, . continually walking to and fro by each 
other, without diſturbing the profound filence 
that reigns in that holy place. They do not 
indeed talk together, but, notwithſtanding 
they are ſilent, I read all their thoughts. What 
a mortification is this to me, cried Don Cleo- 
fas, not to be able to enjoy the pleaſure of ſee- 
ing them as you do! I can give you that ſa- 
tisfaction, ſaid Aſmodeus, with the greateſt 
eaſe. At the ſame time the dæmon laid his 
hand on his eyes, and, by a deluſion, made him 
ſee a great number of flceting ſpirits cloathed 
in white, - | 

Ar the fight of ſo many ſpectres, Zambul- 
lo ſhuddered : How ! faid the devil, do you 
thake ? Are you afraid of theſe ghoſts? Do 
not let theis dreſs ſcare you; accuſtom your- 
' ſelf to it betimes, for it is what you muſt wear 
in 
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in your turn, and is the livery of the departed. 
Take courage then, and fear nothing. Can 
you want reſolution now, who could bear the 
ſight of me? Theſe people are not half ſo miſ- 
chievous as myſelf. 

Don Cleofas, at theſe words, recalling all 
his courage, looked pretty boldly upon theſe 
phantoms. Obſerve theſe ' ghoſts attentively, 
ſaid the devil; thoſe who have ſuperb mauſo- 
leums are, without diſtinction, eonfounded 
with thoſe whoſe monuments are no more than 
à pitiful coffin. That ſubordination, which 
diſtinguiſhed them one from another, is now 
at an end. The great officer of ſtate, and the 
firſt miniſter, are now no more valued than the 
meaneſt citizen that is buried here. Their 
grandeur is over with their life, like that of an 
hero of the ſtage, upon the concluſion of the 
I oBSERVE one thing, ſaid, Leandro; a 
melancholy ghoſt walking by himſelf, ſeeming 
to ſhun the company of his brethren. Say ra- 
ther, that the reſt ſhun his, anſwered the dæ- 
mon, and you will be right. Do you know 
what that ghoſt is ? Why that of an old nota- 
ry, who had the vanity to be buried in a lead- 
en coffin; which has ſo ſhocked all the plebei- 
an ghoſts, whoſe bodies were more modeſtly 
laid in the ground, that, to mortify him, they 


will not ſuffer his ghoſt to mix amopgſt them. 
Vor. Il, B I 
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IHA juſt made another remark, replied 
Zambullo; two of the phantoms, as they pas- 
ſed, ſtopt a moment to look at each other, and 
then went on. They are, anſwered the devil, 
the ghoſts of two intimate friends, one of 
which was a painter, and the other a muſic · 
maſter, a little given to drinking, but elſe ve- 
ry honeſt fellows. They died in the ſame-year, 
and when they met juſt now, ſtruck with the 
remembrance of their pleaſures, they ſaid by 
that melancholy filence, Ah! friend, our 
drinking=days are over. 

BLESSS me! cried Cleofas, what is it I 
ſee ? At the other end of the church there are 
two ghoſts walking together, but how ill they 
are matched! Their ſhape and gait is very dif 
ferent. One is unreaſonably tall, and walks 
with all the gravity in the world, and the other 
is very ſhort, and ſeems to be flying into the 
air. The tall one, replied the cripple, is a 
German, who got his death by drinking three 
healths with tobacco in his glaſs ; and the ſhort 
one a Frenchman, who, (according to the qua» 
lity of his nation) taking it into his head to 
preſent a lady with holy water at her entrance 
into the church, the ſame day was laid flat 
with a blunderbuſs, as the reward of tis po- 
liteneſs. 

I aM in my turn, faid Aſmodeus, obſer- 
ving three remarkable ghoſts that I diſtinguiſh 

from 
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from amongſt the croud, and I muſt tell you 
in what manner they were ſeparated from their 
bodies. They formerly animated three actreſ- 
ſes, who, in their time, made as much noiſe-- 
it Madrid, as Origo, Cytheris, and Arbuſcu- 
la made at Rome in theirs ; and who, as well 
33 they, poſſeſſed, in the greateſt perfection, 
the art of diverting men in public, and ruining 
them in-private. But mark the end of theſe 
three famous Spaniſh actreſſes. One died ſud- 
denly of -envy, at the pit's clapping a young 
atreſs at her firſt coming on the ſtage. The 
other found, in exceſs of good eating and drink- 
ing, the infallible death that is its conſequence : 
and the third, overheating herſelf in playing 
the part of a veſtal virgin, died of a miſcar- 
nage behind the ſcenes. . 

Bur let us leave all theſe ghoſts at peace, 
continued A ſmodeus, for we have ſeen enough 
of them: beſides, I intend to preſent to your 
view an object that ought to make a ſtronger 
impreſſion upon you, and will, by the help of 
the fame power by which I fhewed you the 
ghoſts, make death viſible to you. This ctuel 
enemy of mankind ſhall be the ſubje& of your 
contemplation, who is inceſſantly hovering over 
man, though he does not perceive him, and 
who, in the twinkling of an eye, traverſes the 
univerſe, and, in the ſame moment, makes all 
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the nations that inhabit it ſenſible of the va 
extent of his power. 

. Look towards the eaſt, ſee thend hy is | k 
vaſt troop of birds of ill omen fly before him 
with terror at their head, and proclaim his 
coming by mournful and deadly cries. Hig 
indefatigable hand 1s armed with a cruel ſcythe, 
under which ſucceſhvely fall all generations. 
On one of his wings are painted war, pelti- 
lence, famine, ſhipwreck, conflagrations, with 
the reſt of thoſe fad accidents which every in. 
ſtant deliver him up a freſh. prey. On his 
other wing are to be ſeen young phyſicians tz 
king their doctor's degree, in. the preſence 0 
death, who gives them the cap, after ſwearang 
them never to practiſe phyſic otherwiſe than i 
is practiſed at preſent. . | 

TrouGHn Don Cleofas was pretty ſure there 
was nothing real in what he ſaw, and that the 
devil ſhewed him death under this form, .only 
to oblige him, yet he could not look on it with- 
out ſhuddering. However, he took courage, 
and ſaid to the dæmon; Will this frightful fi 
gure only paſs over Madrid, without leaving 
ſome ſigns of his paſſage ? No, certainly, re- 
plied the cripple ; he does not come hither for 
nothing. And it is in your choice whether 
you will be witneſs. of his. operations. I take 
you at your word, replied the ſtudent ; let us 


follow him, and ſee upon what unhappy fas 
miles 
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milies his fury will fall. Alas! how many 
tears are going to be ſhed ! Doubtleſs, anſwer- 
ed the cripple, and a great many counterfeit 
ones too; for death, notwithſtanding: the hor- 
ror that goes along with him, cauſes as much 
joy as ſorrow. | 

Our two ſpectators took their flight, in or- 
der to follow death, and obſerve him. The 
firſt place he entered was a citizen's houſe, 
where the maſter was extremely ill in bed. He 
touched him with his ſcythe, and the good 
man expired in the midſt of his family, which 
immediately formed a concert of ſighs and 
groans. Here, ſaid the dæmon, is no coun- 
terfeiting : the wife and children of this citi- 
zen loved him tenderly, and beſides, they 
wanted him, for he was their ſupport; there 
can be no diſſimulation in their tears. 
Bu r it is quite otherwiſe as to what paſſes in 
that other honſe, where you ſee death is ſtti- 
king an old man in bed. He is a counſellor, 
who has lived wretchedly, and a batchelor, to 
amaſs vaſt riches for three nephews, who flew 
to his houſe the 'moment they heard he was 
drawing near his-end. They have played their 
parts extremely well, by the ſhew of\ a prodi- 
gious ſorrow. But ſee they are throwing off 
the maſk, preparing to behave as heirs, after 


playing the grimaee of relations, and going to 


tile every where, What heaps of gold and 
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filver will they find! Oh the pleaſure ! ſaid one 
of his heirs juſt now to the others; oh the 
pleaſure for nephews to have old ſtingy uncle 
that renounce all the pleaſures of life pureh 
that they may enjoy them f A fine funeral on- 
tion really, ſaid Leandro Perez! ©, upon my 
word, replied the devil, there are few long - l. 
ved rich fathers that ought to expect any other, 
even from their own children. 

WHILST theſe young heirs, in the heigh 
of joy, are in ſearch of the deceaſed's treaſures 
death is making towards a fine palace, when 
lies a young lord ſick of the ſmall pox. Thi 
lord, one of the moſt amiable perfons of the 
court, is going to be cut off in his prime, in 
ſpight of the famous phyſician who has hin 
under his care; or, perhaps, rather, becauls 
he has him under his care. 

OBsERvE with what rapidity death per: 
forms his operations. He has already deter- 
mined the fate of that young lord's life, and 
ready for another expedition. He ſtops ove! 
a convent, goes down into one of the cells 
ſalls upon an honeſt friar, and cuts the thread 
of a penitent and mortified life, which he ha 
led for forty years. Death, all terror as het 
has not alarmed him; but in return, he is er- 
tering a palace which he will fill with terror: 
for he is making his approaches to a licentiate 


of quality, lately nominated to the biſhoprick 
| al 
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of Albarazin. That prelate thinks of nothing 
but his preparations for entering upon his dio- 
ceſe with all the pomp and ſplendor which 
now=-a-days are inſeparable. from princes of the 
church; and death is, of all things, the far- 
theſt from his thoughts, Yet he is juſt this 
moment beginning his journey to the other 
world, where he will arrive with as thin a train 
as the poor friar, and I queſtion whether he 
will be ſo favourably received. | 
_ O nEavens! cried Zambullo, death is go- 
ing to paſs over the king's palace, and l'm a- 
ſtaid the barbarian will with one ſtroke' of his 
ſcythe put- all Spain in a conſternation, You 
have reaſon to tremble, faid the cripple, for 
he has no more reſpect for kings than their do- 
meſticks; but take courage, added he a mo- 
ment after; he has nothing to ſay at preſent to 
the monarch, but he is falling upon one of his 
courtiers, one of that ſort of creatures whoſe 
only. employment is to follow and make their 
court to him. Tbey are eafily ſpared, their 
places are ſo ſoon filled up. 

BuT methinks, replied the ſtudent, death 
is not content with taking off that courtier, he 
makes another pauſe on the queen's apartment. 


He does ſo, anſwered the devil, and to do a 


very good work too: he is going to cut off a 
wicked old woman, whoſe pleaſure lies in ſow- 
ing diviſion in the queen's court, and who fell 
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* 


ſick with vexation to ſee two ladies, whom ſhe 


had ſet together by the ears, ſincerely recon - Nen 
ciled. dov 
You are going to n ſome very piercing la 
cries, continued the dæmon; death has juſt MW 
entered that fine houſe RET left hand, where * 


is going to be acted one of the moſt melancho- 
ly ſcenes that ever was repreſented on the thea- 
tre of the world. Fix your eyes on that de- 
plorable ſpectacle. Really, ſaid Don Cleofas, 
I do ſee a lady that tears her hair, and ſtrug- 
gles in her woman's arms. Why does ſhe ap- 
pear ſo afflicted? Look into the oppoſite apart. 
ment, anſwered the devil, and you will ſee / 
the cauſe. Obſerve the man laid on that ſtate - 
ly. bed; it is her huſband who is expiring, and Wl © 
ſhe is inconſolable. Their ſtory is very mo- 
ving, and deferves to be recorded. I have a lc 
great mind to tell it you. b 
You will do me an infinite pleaſure, l 1 
Leandro: I am not leſs: ſenſible of objects of 
compaſſion, than diverted by thoſe of ridicule. d 
It is ſomewhat long, anſwered Aſmodeus, but WM © 
too intereſting to be tireſome. Beſides, to tell WM *© 
you the truth, as much a devil as I am, I am tired 
with running after death; ſo let us leave him : 
in ſearch of freſh victims. With all my heart, M8 
ſaid Zambullo. I ſhould. be better pleaſed to WW * 
hear this hiſtory, which you have promiſed to 
entertain me with, than thus to ſee the whole 
race 
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race of Adam periſhing one aſter another. Up- 
on which the dæmon, having ſet the ſtudent 
down upon one of the highelt houſes in Alca— 
la-ſtreet, thus began. 
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; YOUNG gentleman of Toledo; at- 
A tended. by his valet de chambre, was 
making his way, in all haſte, from his native 
country, to avoid the conſequences of a tragi- 
cal adventure. He was two leagues from Va- 
lenciaz when at the entry of a wood he met a 
lady deſcending haſtily out of her coach. No 
veil covered her face, in which beauty ſhone 
in perfection. This charming lady ſeemed ſo 
diſturbed and diſtracted, that the cavalier, ima- 
gining ſhe wanted aſſiſtance, did not fail to 
tender her that. of his courage. 

CENEROUS ſtranger, ſaid the lady, I em- 
brace your offer; heaven «ſeems to have ſent 
you hither to my aſſiſtance, and to avert the 
misfortune which threatens me. Two gen- 
tlemen are met upon an appointment in this 
wood ; I this minute ſaw them enter; I can 


B 5 tell 


love could ſuggeſt to pleaſe her, the ores 
0 


34 The DEVIL en 


tell you no more; but, if you pleaſe, follow 
me, and you ſhall know theawhole. At the 
end of theſe words ſhe flew into the wood; 
and the Toledan, leaving his horſe with bis 
fervant, made after her as faſt as he could. 
THEY had ſcarce advanced an hundred pa- 
ces before they heard the claſhing of ſwords, 
and ſoon diſcovered two men furiouſly engaged, 
The Toledan ran to part them, which having 
done, partly by force, and partly by entreaty, 
he aſked them the cauſe of their «ter. 
Brave unknown, faid one of the cavaliers, my 
name is Don Fadrique de Mendoza, and my 
adverſary is Don Alvaro Ponce : we both love 
Donna Theodora, the lady which you accom: 
pany : ſhe has always ſlighted our addrefes, 
and notwithſtanding all the tenderneſſes that 


fair would never treat us better. As for me, 
I deſigned to continue her flave, in ſpite of her 
indifference ; but my rival, inſtead of taking 
the ſame reſolution, has thought fit to fend me 
a challenge. | 
IT is true, interrupted Don Alvaro, I con- 
cluded that, if I had no rival, Donna Theo- 
dora might look on me; wherefore I endez 
voured to take away the life of Don Fadrique, 
to rid myſelf of a man that oppoſed my hap: 
pineſs. 
GENTLEMEN, ſaid the Toledan, I do not 
approve 
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approve your having recourſe to arms; it is an 
affront to Theodoga: It will ſoon be publiſhed 
ia Valencia, that you have fonght for her ; and 
your miſtreſs's honour ought to be dearer to 
jou than your own repoſe and lives. Beſides, 
what advantage could the vanquiſher reap by 
his victory? After having expoſed his mi- 
ſtreſs's reputation, could he expect ſhe would 
look on him with a favourable eye? Take my 
advice, make a More noble effort on yourſelves, 
more worthy+ the names that you bear: con- 
quer theſe furious tranſports, and, by an in- 
violable oath engage yourſelves to ſubſcribe the 
articles-of accommodation which F ſhall pro- 
poſe to you. Your quarrel may be eaſily made 
vp without bloodſhed. | 

How ! cried Don Alvaro. 'This lady muſt 


lectire;"replied the Toledan, whether ſhe will 


chuſe Don Fadrique or you; and the unhappy 
bver, far from arming againſt his rival, muſt 
leave him the field. I agree, ſaid Don Alva- 
10, and ſwear by all that is moſt ſacred, to ac- 


quieſee in her choice, whether ſhe determine 


in favour of me, or my rival; for even that 
preference will be more ſupportable than the 
racking uncertainty under which I now labour. 
And as for me, faid Don Fadrique in his turn, 
I call heaven to witneſs, that if the divine ob- 
jet which I adore declares againſt me, I will 
remove myſelf far from her charms; and, if 
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I cannot forget her, at leaſt will never ſee her 
more. 


THE Toledan then rurning 3 Theo- 


dora, Madam, ſaid he, it is in your power ſ 
with one word to diſarm theſe two rivals; you Wt b 
need only declare whoſe conſtancy of the tw MW x 
you pleaſe to reward. Sir, anſwered the ha | 
dy, ſearch for another expedient to reconcile t 
them: why ſhould I be the facrifice of their ! 
agreement? I really eſteem Don Fadrique and t 
Don Alvaro, but I do not love either of them; 
and it is unjuſt, that, to prevent the ſtain ] 

{ 


which their duelling might caſt upon my ho- 
nour, I ſhould be obliged to give thoſe hopes 
which my heart will never. own. _ | 

IT is too late to diſſemble, Madam, replied 
the Toledan : you muſt declare yourſelf. Both 
theſe cavaliers are equally handſome, and I am | 
certain you have more inclination for one than 
the other : I refer-myſelf to the mortal agony 
you was in when I met you. 

You miſinterpret that fright, replied Donn 
Theodora; the loſs of either of theſe gentle- 
men would very ſenſibly touch me, and I 
ſhould never give over blaming myſelf on that 
account, though I am only the innocent cauſe; 
but if you ſaw me alarmed, it was for my own 
reputation, which I knew would unavoidably 
ſuffer in the diſpute. 

Dod Alvaro Ponce, who was naturally 
impetuous, 
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impetuous, at theſe words loſt all patience : It 
is enough, ſaid he, very warmly ; ſince the 
lady refuſes to end this diſpute amicably, the 
ſword ſhall immediately decide it; upon which 
ou he aimed a- Paſs: at Don Fadrique, who was 
Wo r to receive it. 
las 'TaEODORA, rather. affrighted by this ac- 
ile tion, than determined by her inclination, a- 
eit mazed cried out, Hold, gentlemen, I will ſa 
nd tisfy you; if there be no other way to end an 
n; engagement in which my honour is concerned, 
in I declare that I give the preference to Don Fa- 
10- drique de Mendoza. 
pes As ſoon as ſhe had pronounced theſe words, 

the diſcarded Don Alvaro, without uttering 
ed one ſingle ſyllable, immediately looſened his 
2th horſe, which was faſtened to a tree, and reti- 
im red, cafting very angry looks at his rival and 
an miſtreſs. The happy Mendoza, on the contra- 
ny ry, was overwhelmed with joy; ſometimes 

he fell on his knees before Donna 'Theodora, 
na at others he embraced the Toledan, and was 
le- WW utterly at a loſs for expreſhons ſtrong enough 


1 to repreſent the ſentiments of gratitude with 
at which he was thoroughly touched. 

e; In the mean time, the lady returning to her 
vn natural temper, after the departure of Alvaro, 
ly began to reflect how anxious it would prove 


to her to ſuffer the addreſſes of a lover, whoſe 
ly "WW merit though ſhe greatly eſteemed, yet withal 
183 8 for 
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for whom her heart had never been prepoſſeſſed 
with any the leaſt tenderneſs. 

Don Fadrique, faid ſhe, I hope you will 
not abufe the preference which I have given 
you; you owe it to the neceſſity to which [ 
was reduced, to declare betwixt you and Don 
Alvaro; not but that I value you much more 
than him, and J know very well he has not 
all the good qualities which you have; and! 
ſhall but do you juſtice by ſaying that you are 
the moſt accompliſhed cavalier in Valencia. I 
will farther own to you, that the addreſſes of 
ſuch a man as you might very well flatter a wo- 
man's vanity ; but how honourable ſoever it 
may be to me, I muſt tell you, I look upon 
them with ſo little reliſh, that you are really to 
be pitied for loving me fo tenderly as you ap- 
pear to do. I will not yet deprive you of all 
hopes of touching my heart : my indifference, | 
perhaps, may be only the effect of the yet re- 
maining grief which ſeized me a year ſince, 
for the loſs of Don Andrea de Cifuentes, my 
huſband. Though we lived but a ſhort while 
together, and he was of an advanced age, when 
my parents, dazzled with his riches, obliged 
me to marry him, yet was 1 very much afflict- 
ed at his death. I ſhall bemoan it all my life. 

AND indeed did he not deſerve my ſorrow? 

He was far from being one of thoſe four jea- 

lous old men, who, never being able to per» 
ſuade 
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fuade themſelves that a woman may be diſcreet 
enough to excuſe their weakneſs, continually 
watch all her motions, or entruſt that charge 
to a duenna devoted to their tyranny. On the 
contrary, he had ſuch an entire confidence in 
my virtue, as is hardly to be met with in a 
young huſband, who knows himſelf to be be- 
loved. Beſides, his complaiſance was endleſs ; 
I dare venture to ſay, that his ſole care was to 
anticipate me in all my wiſhes. Such was 
Don Andrea de Cifuentes 5; you may then, 
Mendoza, eafily judge that it is not cafy to for- 
get a man of ſuch an agreeable character. He 
is ever preſent in my thoughts, which does 
not a little contribute, doubtleſs, to turn them 

from fixing on whatever is done to pleaſe me. 
Don Fadrique could not help interrupting 
Donna Theodora here. Ah! madam; cried 
he, how happy am I to learn from your own 
mouth, that your former deſpiſing my addreſ· 
ſes did not reſult from any averſion to my per- 
ſon, I hope you will one day yield to my con- 
ſtancy. It will not be my fault if your paſſion 
does not ſucceed, replied the lady, fince I al» 
low you to vifit me, and ſometimes talk to me 
on the ſubject of love. Endeavour to make 
me reliſh your endearments; uſe all your arts 
to make me love you. I will never conceal 
from you any favourable ſentiments which I 
may have for you; but if, after all your ef- 
forts, 
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forts, you cannot ſucceed, remember, Mendo- 
za, that you will have no reaſon to blame me. 
Dod Fadrique would have replied,. but had 
not time, by reaſon the lady, took the 'Toledan 
by the hand,. and nimbly. returned towards her 
equipage. He looſened his horſe, which was 
tied.to a tree, and, leading him by the bridle, 
followed Donna Theodora, who got into her 
chariot with as much precipitation- as ſhe had 
before alighted. from it, though the. reaſon 
was utterly different. The Toledan and he 
accompanied her on horſeback to the gates of 
Valencia, where they parted. Theodora went 
to her own houſe,. and Don Fadrique carried 
the Toledan to his. | 
Hz made him fit down, and, after having 
well entertained him, he aſked him what par- 
ticularly brought him to Valencia, and whether 
he intended to make a long ſtay there. I ſhall 
continue here as ſhort a time as pofhble, an- 
ſwered the Toledan ; I came this way only to 
go towards the ſea fide, to embark in the very 
firſt veſſel which ſails from the coaſt of Spain, 
for I care. not much in what part of the world 
I finiſh the courſe of an unſortunate life, pro- 
vided it be far diſtant from theſe fatal ſhores. 
WHAT is it can ſet you thus againſt your 
country, replied Don Fadrique, ſurprized at 
the Toledan's diſcourſe, and make you hate 
what all men naturally love ? After what has 
happened 


TWO STICKS 41 


happened to me, returned the Toledan, my 
country is hateful to me, and I aim at nothing 
in the world but to leave it for ever. Ah, 
Sir, ſaid Mendoza, touched with a compaſſion- 


ate concern, how impatient I am to know your 


misfortunes I If I cannot reieve your pains, I 
will ſhare them with you. Your apycarance 
has already prepoſſeſſed me in your favour 
your deportment charms me, and I find my- 


ſelf ſtrenuouſly intereſted in your fortune. 


IT is the greateſt conſolation which I am ca- 
pable of receiving, Don Fadrique, anſwered 
the Toledan ; and in ſome meaſure to acknow- 


E ledge the affection which you have diſcovered 


for me, I muſt alſo tell you, that, when 1 ſaw 


you with Don Alvaro Ponce, I found. myſelf. 


biaſſed in your favour. An internal motion, 
which I was never beſore ſenſible of at the firſt 
fight of any perſon, made me fear leaſt Donna 
Theodora ſhould prefer your rival, and I was 
touched with joy when ſhe determined in- your 
favour. You have ſince ſo much ſtrengthened 
that firſt impreſſion, that inſtead of hiding my 
uneaſineſſes, I earneſtly deſire to lay them be- 
fore you, and find a ſecret pleaſure in impart- 
ing to you the ſecrets of my ſoul. Attend then 
to the relation of my misfortunes. 

| I was. born at Toledo, and Don Juan de 
Zarate is my name; in my infancy I loſt my 
parents, ſo that I denn betimes to enjoy an 
annual 
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annual eſtate of four thoufand ducats, which 
they left me. My heart being at my ow 
diſpoſal, and believing myſelf rich enough not 
to conſult any thing but my oN thclination in 
the choice of a wife, I married a virgin per- 
ſectly beautiful, without reflefting on the 
meanne!; of her fortune, or the inequality d 
Dur conditions. I was charmed with my feli. 
city; and to give the greater reliſh to the plex 
ſure of poſſeffing the perſon loved, a few day 
after my marriage, 1 carried her to an eſtate 
which I have a few miles from Toledo. 

Wu lived there in a moſt agreeable union, 
when the duke of Naxera, whoſe ſeat is ner 
my eſtate, came one day, when he was hunt- 
ing, to refreſh himſelf at my houſe. He fav 
my wife, and fell in love with her: IſuſpeQ- 
ed it at leaſt; but what fully convinced me & 
it was, that he immediately made the moſt 
preſſing inſtances. in the world to obtain my 
friendſhip, which he never before ſet any vas 
lue on. He introduced me to his hunting ac- 
quaintance, ſent me ſeveral preſents, and made 
me frequent. offers of his ſervice. 

BEING immediately alarmed by his paſſion, 
I intended to return to Toledo with my wile; 

and doubtleſs that thought was-inſpired by hea- 
ven. For had I wholly deprived the duke of 
all opportunities of ſeeing her, I ſhould have 
aroided thoſe misfortunes which have fallen on 
| me; 
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me; but my confident reliance on her virtue 


ſecured me. I thought it impoſſible for a wo- 


man I had married without a fortune, and rai- 


| ſed from a low condition, to be ſo ungrateful 


as to forget my generoſity. Alas, what a 


| wrong judgment did J make Ambition and 


vanity, the ruling paſſions of the ſex, ſhone 
remarkably in her. 

As ſoon as the duke bad got an opportuni- 
ty to-diſcover his fentiments, ſhe was ſecretly 
pleaſed at ſuch an- important conqueſt. The 
paſſion of a man, adorned with the title of His 


| Excellence, tickled her pride, and filled her. 


mind with ſtrange fancies : Whence ſhe began 
to value him more, and me leſs 3 and all that 
I had done for her, inſtead of exciting her gra- 
titude, ſerved only to render me contemptible 
in her eyes. She looked on me as a huſband 
unworthy of her beauty, and fancied that if this 
grandee, who was now conquered by her 
charms, had ſeen her before her being a wife, 
he had certainly made her his dutcheſs. In- 
toxicated by theſe fooliſh imaginations, and ſe- 
duced by ſeveral engaging preſents, ſhe yield- 
ed to the duke's private and preſſing importu- 
nities. 

Taer frequently wrote to each other, with- 
out my ever ſuſpecting their correſpondence ; 
but at laſt I was unhappy enough to be cured 
of that blindneſs. One day returning from 

hunting 
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hunting ſooner than ufual, I went into my 
wife's apartment, who did not expect me ſo 
ſoon. She had juſt received a billet from the 
duke, which ſhe was preparing to anſwer :; She 
could not conceal her confuſion at my appear- 
ance. I trembled, and finding pen, ink, and 
paper ready on a table, I concluded ſhe had be- 
trayed me. I preſſed her to ſhew me what ſhe 
was writing ; which ſhe ſo abſolutely denied, 
that I was obliged to uſe ſome violence to ſa- 
tisfy my jealous curioſity z and, notwithſtand- 
ing all her reſiſtance, I pulled from her boſom 
a letter containing theſe words. 


\ M UST I for ever Janguiſh in expec- 
tation of a ſecond interview ? How 
cruel are you, to give me the moſt flagter- 
ing hopes, and thus long delay the fulfilling 


hunting, or goes to Toledo ; ſhould we not 
make uſe of theſe opportunities ? Think on 
the violent flames which conſume me, and 
have pity on me, madam; conſider, that if 
it be a pleaſure to obtain our defires, it 1s 
the cruelleſt torture to wait long for the en · 
«« joyment of them,” 


IL covLD not read out this letter without the 
utmoſt tranſports of rage. I clapped my hand 
on my dagger, and at firſt was tempted to take 

the 


them! Don Juan is every day engaged in, 


e = 


— „ „ Q S 


TW O--S'TICES. 45 
the life of that faithleſs wife who had deprived 
me of my honour ; but reflecting that would 
be only to revenge myſelf by halves, and that 
my reſentment required yet another victim, I 
ſuppreſſed my fury, diſſembled, and ſaid to 
my wife, with the leaſt diſturbance poſſible ; 
Madam, you were to blame to hearken to the 
duke; the luſtre of his high quality ought not 
| to have dazzled your eyes; but young women 
are fond of pompous titles; I am willing to 
believe that this is all you have yet proceeded 
to, and that you have not yet done me the laſt 
injury; wherefore I excuſe your indiſcretion, 
provided you will return to your duty, and, 
becoming -truly ſenſible of my tenderneſs, you 
will think of nothing more than to deſerve it. 

' AFTER theſe words I retired to my apart- 
ment, as well to leave her to recover herſelf, 
as becauſe I wanted ſome retirement to cool 
my rage, which had ſufficiently inflamed me. 
Though I could not recover my temper, I at 
leaſt put on a very eaſy air for two days, and 
on the third, pretending buſineſs of the laſt 
conſequence to Toledo, I told my wife, that I 
was obliged to leave her for ſome time, and 
intreated her to be careful of her honour du- 
ring my abſence. 

I LEFT her, but, inſtead of going to Tole- 
do, I privately returned home at the beginning 
of the night, and concealed myſelf in the cham- 
ber 
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ber of a faithful domeſtick, where I could fe 
every one that came into my houſe. I did not 
doubt of the duke's being informed of my de. 
parture, and concluded he would not miſs the 
opportunity. I hoped to ſurpriſe them toge. 
ther, and promiſed myſelf an entire vengeance, 

BuT I was deceived in my expectation 
For, inſtead of finding my houſe preparing for 
the reception of a gallant, I ſaw, on the con- 
trary, the doors very carefully locked at their 
uſual time; and three days paſſing without 
the appearance of the duke, or even any of 
his ſervants, I perſuaded 'myfelf that my ſpouſe 
repented her fault, and had broke off all man- 
ner of correſpondence with the duke. 

PrxEPOSSESSED With this opinion, I loſt all 
defire of revenge, and by yielding to the mo- 
tion of a love which angry reſentment had ſu- 
ſpended, I flew to my wife's apartment, em- 
braced her with tranſporting raptures, and ſaid, 
Madam, I reſtore you all my eſteem and ten- 
derneſs. I have not been at Toledo: I pre: 
tended that journey only to try you. You 
ought to pardon a ſnare laid by a huſband, 
whoſe jealouſy was not groundleſs. I feared 
that your mind, ſeduced by ſplendid illufions, 
was not capable of undeceiving itſelf : But, 
thanks to heaven, you are ſenſible of your er- 
ror, and, I hope, nothing for the ſuture will 
ever diſturb our mutual union. 


My 
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My wife ſeemed touched at theſe words; 
and letting fall ſome tears, how unhappy am 
I, faid ſhe, to have given you reaſon to ſuſpect 
my virtue! Though J have to the laſt degree 
abborred that fault which fo juſtly irritated you 
againſt me, my eyes have in vain kept from 
clofing theſe two days, to make way for my 
tears; yet for all my grief, and all my re- 


| morſe, 1 ſhall never regain your entire confi- 


dence in me. I reſtore it you, Madam, faid 
I, perfectly ſoftened by the grief ſhe feemed 
to be in: I will no more remember what is 
paſt, ſince you ſo fincerely repent. 

AccoRDINGLY from that moment I had 
the ſame regard for her as before, and began a- 
gain to taſte thoſe pleaſures that had been ſo 
cruelly interrupted. The reliſh of them was 
heightened ; for my wife, as though ſhe re- 
ſolved to efface out of my mind all the re- 
membrance of her paſt miſconduct, was more 
ſolicitous to pleaſe me than ever. I found her 
careſſes more tender, and almoſt rejoiced at 
the diſguſt that had occaſioned this happy 
change. 

I CHANCED to fall fick, and, though my 
diſeaſe was not dangerous, it is not to be ima» 
gined what fears my wife diſcovered. She ſtaid 
all day with me ; and in the night, I being in 
a ſeparate apartment, ſhe conſtantly came two 


or three times to ſatisfy herſelf how I was. 
She 
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She ſeemed extremely ſolicitous in getting e. 
very thing ſhe thought I might want, and her 
life ſeemed to be inſeparable from mine: On 
my fide, I was fo ſenſible of all the marks of {©Woil: 
tenderneſs which ſhe gave me, that I could ne. ¶ che 
ver ſufficiently teſtify my acknowledgment of W gi'4 
them to her: and yet, Mendoza, they were and 
not ſo ſincere as I imagined. vio! 
Onx night, when I was ſomewhat recover. ¶ ſwo 
ed, my valet de chambre waked me: My lord, N. 
faid he, very much confuſed, I beg pardon for I aiv 
diſturbing your repoſe, but my duty will not ¶ tec 
allow me to conceal what is now acting in your ¶ the 
houſe. The duke of Naxera is with my lady, n 
: I was ſo thunderſtruck at this news, that 
for fome time I looked on the fellow, without 
being able to ſpeak. The more I thought of 
what he told me, the leſs I believed it. No, 
Fabio, cried I, it is impoſhble that my wife 
ſhould be guilty of ſuch a horrid perfidious 
crime! You are not ſure of what you ſay. My 
lord, replied Fabio, would to God it were 
poſſible for me to doubt of it; but I am not 
deceived by falſe appearances. Ever ſince your | 
indiſpoſition, I have ſuſpected the duke's being 
every night introduced into my lady's apart- 
ment, I concealed myſelf to remove my ſu- 
ſpicions, and am but too well convinced wy 
are juſt. | 
Ar theſe words, IJ roſe quite furious with 
| | rage; 
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age; took my night-gown and ſword, and 
made directly to my wife's apartment, accom» 
panied by Fabio, who carried a light. At the 
noiſe of our entrance, the duke, who ſat on 
the bed, roſe, and catching a piſtol from his 
girdle, fired at me; but with ſuch confuſion 
and precipitation, that he miſſed me. TI then 
violently ruſhed. upon him, and plunged my 
ſword into his heart; after which I addreſſed 
myſelf to my wife, who was rather dead than 
alive: And thou, ſaid I, infamous wretch, 
receive the reward of all thy falſehoods. At 
theſe words, I ſtabbed her to the heart wita 
my ſword, yet ſmoaking in her lover's blood. 

I CONDEMN the tranſport of my fury, Don 
Fadrique, and own I might have ſufficiently 
puniſhed a perfidious wile, without taking a- 
way her life: but what man could keep his rea- 
ſon entire in ſuch a conjuncture? Paint to 
yourſelf all the demonſtrations of concern this 
falſe woman ſhewed at my illneſs; repreſent 
all the circumſtances, the enormity of the 
treaſon, and judge whether a huſband, fired 
with a juſt rage, ought not to be pardoned her 
death, 

| To. conclude ſo melancholy a ſtory in two 
words; after having fully ſatiated my vengeance, 
I dreſſed myſelf with the utmoſt haſte, conclu- 
ding I had no time to loſe, that the duke's 


relations would hunt for me all over Spain, 
Vol. II. £ and 
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and that the intereſt of my family not being 
ſufficient to balance that of theirs, I ſhould ne. 
ver be ſafe till gotten into a foreign country: 
Wherefore I ſelected two of my beſt horſe, 
and, with all the money and jewels I had, le 
my houſe before day, followed by the ſervan 
who had ſo well proved his fidelity. I choſe 
the road to Valencia, deſigning to put myſelf 
on board the firſt veſſel bound for Italy; and 
this day paſhng near the foreſt where you were, 
I met Donna Theodora, who begged me to 
follow her, and endeavour to part you and Don 
Alvaro. | | 

ArTER the Toledan bad done ſpeaking, 
Don Fadrique ſaid: Don Juan, your revenge 
on the duke of Naxera was jult, do not there- 
fore diſturb yourtelf at the purſuit his relations 
may make: You ſhall, if you pleaſe, ſtay with 
me, until you find an opportunity to embark 
for Italy. My uncle is governor of Valencia, 
and you will be ſafer here than any where elſe, 
and will beſides be with a man who deſires for 
the future to be engaged to you by the flridt- 
eſt ties of friendſhip, 

ZARATE anſwered Mendoza in terms full of 
gratitude, and accepted the offered aſylum. 
The power of ſympathy is very ſurpriſing, Don 
Cleofas, purſued Aſmodeus, theſe two young 
cavaliers were touched with ſuch a mutual at- 
fection for one another, that in a few days it 

: created 
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created a friendſhip betwixt them equal to that 
of Oreſtes and Pylades. Beſides the equality 
of their merit, there” was ſuch a harmony in 
their humours, that whatever pleaſed Don Fa- 
drique, the other could not diſlike. They 
made, as it were, but one individual, and they 
were made to love one another. Don Fa- 
drique, who above all was enchanted with the 
deportment of his friend, could not forbear 
boaſting of it every moment to Theodora. 
Tay both frequently viſtted that lady, who 
continually looked on Mendoza's addreſſes with 
indifference, at which he was greatly mortified, 
and complained of it to his friend, who' told 
bim to comfort him, that the moſt inſenſible 
women ſuffer themſelves to be touched at laſt : 
That nothing was wanting to lovers, but pa- 
tience enough to wait the favourable time: 
That he ſhould not be diſcouraged ; that his 
lady, ſoon or late, would regard his ſervices. 
This advice, though founded on experience, 
did not encourage Mendoza, who very much 
feared he ſhould never be able to pleaſe the 
widow Cifuentes ; and this fear threw him in- 
to ſuch a languiſhing condition as excited pity 


in Don Juan, who was toon after in a r9:< 


miſerable condition himſelf.- 

WurarT reaſon ſoever the Toledan backt to he 
diſguſted againſt the ſex, aſter the horri! - 
* of his witc, yet he could not help le 
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Donna Theodora; though he was ſo far from 


abandoning; himſelf to a paſſion which injured 


his friend, that he thought of nothing but 
ſtruggling againſt it: and fully perſuaded that 
he could not better conquer it, than by: keep. 
ing at a diſtanee from thoſe eyes which occa- 
honed it, he reſolved never to ſee the widow 
Cifuentes again. Accordingly, whenever 
Mendoza would have carried him with him, 
he always found ſome excuſe not to go. 

Bur Don Fadrique never made one viſit to 
the lady, that ſhe did not aſk why Don Juan 
had left off coming thither. One day when 
ſhe put that queſtion, he anſwered ſmiling, 
that his friend had his reaſons. Hah! what 


reaſons can he have to avoid me? ſaid Donna 


Theodora. Madam, replied Mendoza, when 
I defired him to come along with me this day, 
and expreſſed ſome ſurpiize at his refuſal, he 
told me in confidence, what I am obliged to 
reveal to you to excuſe him; it was that he 
had engaged a miſtreſs, and that not having 
long to itay in this city, his time was precious. 

I canNNOT- be ſat.shed with this excuſe, re- 
plied the widow Cituentes, bluſhing 5 lovers 
are not allowed to forſake their friends. Don 
Fadrique obſerving Donna 'Theodora's chan- 
ging colour, thought it only owing to her va- 
nity, and believed that ſpight, to ſee herſelf 


neglected, was the reaſon of her bluſhing. But 
hi 
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his conjecture was wrong: A more violent 
impulſe than that of vanity occaſioned the mo- 
tions which ſhe betrayed; but for fear of his 
diſcovering her ſentiments, ſhe turned the 
diſcourfe, and affected a chearfulneſs during 
the reſt of their converſation, - which would 
have thrown the blame on his diſcernment, if 
he had not ſoon obſerved the alteration. 

As ſoon as the widow Cifuentes was alone, 
ſhe turned extremely penſive. She then felt 
the utmoſt force of her paſſion for Don Juan 
and imagining herſelf worſe recompenſed than 
ſhe really was, How cruel and unjuſt, ſaid the 
ſighing, is that power which delights to inflame 
diſagreeing hearts ; I do not love Don Fadrique, 
and he adores me; and I burn for Don Juan, 
whoſe thoughts are taken. up by another ! Ah, 
Mendoza, no more reproach my indifference 
thy friend has ſufficiently revenged it. 

AT theſe words, ſtruck with a quick ſenſe 
of grief and jealouſy, the ſhed ſeveral tears; 
but hope, which aſſuages lovers pains, foon 
repreſented various flattering images to her 
mind. It ſuggeſted to her, that perhaps her 
rival. might not be dangerous: That Don Juan 
might be leſs ſeized by her charms, than amu- 
ted by her favours, and that it was no hard 
matter to get rid of ſo feeble ties. But to en- 
able her to judge herſelf what ſhe ought to be- 
lieve of the Toledan, ſhe. wag reſolved to talk 
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with him in private. She' ſent for him, he 
came; and, when they were by. themſelves, 
Donna Theodora thus begarr : | 

INEVER thought that love could make, a 
well-bred man forget the complaiſance due to 
the fair ſex; and yet, Don Juan, ſince you 
have been in love, you avoid my houſe, for 
which I think I. have reaſon to complain : But 
Jam yet willing to believe it is not of your 
own accord that you fty me; perhaps your la- 
dy may have forbid your ſeeing me. Confeſs 
it, Don Juan, and 1 will forgive it. I know 
lovers actions are not free; they dare not dil. 
obey their miſtreſſes. 

MapaM, anſwered the Toledan, I cwn 
that my conduct ought to aſtoniſh you; but 
let me beg of you not to put me to juſtify it. 
Satisfy yourſelf with knowing that I have 1ea- 
ſon to avoid you. Whatever that reaſon may 


be, replied Donna Theodora, you muſt be 


obeyed ; but I ſhall not pity you if you hear 
more than you want to know. 

Don Fadrique, adds he, has told you the 
adventure which obliged me to quit Caſtile, 
In my travelling from Toledo, with a heart full 
of reſentment againſt women, I defied the 
whole ſex ever to ſurprize me, With this 
fierce diſpoſition I approached Valencia, I met 
you, and, what perhaps no other man has been 
able to do, I ſuſtained 8 firſt Gght of you 
without 


/ 
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without being moved. TI even looked on you 
again afterwards with impunity ; but alas, how 
dear I paid for a few reſolute days! You at 
laſt conquered my teſiſtance; your beauty, wit, 
and charms, bave exerciſed themſelves on a 
rebel; In ſhort, I have all the love for you 
which you are capable of inſpiring. 

Tals, Madam, is what keeps me from 
you. The lady, whom you were told engroſ- 
ſed my thoughts, is but an imaginary one; 
and I only feigned the making Mendoza my 
confident, to prevent any ſuſpicions I mighr 


| raiſe in him, by my refuſal to viſit you _ 


with him. 

Tais unexpected aiſcourſe filled Denn 
Theodora with ſuch extraordinary pleaſure, that 
ſhe could not help diſcovering it. Indeed it 
is true ſhe did not concern herſelf at all to 
conceal it; but inſtead of arming her eyes 
with ſome ſort of ſeverity, looking on the To- 
ledan with a very tender air, ſhe ſaid, You have 
told me your ſecret, Don Juan, and I will al- 
lo diſcover mine. 

INSENSIBLE of the Gghs of Don Alvaro 
Ponce, little moved at Mendoza's flames, I led 


an eaſy undiſturbed life, when chance brought 


you near the foreſt where we met. Notwith- 
ſtanding the confuſion I was in, I yet obſerved : 
you offered me aſſiſtance with a very good grace, 
and the way in which you parted the two furious 
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rivals raiſed in me an advantageous opinion d 
your dexterity and courage. But the mean 
you propoſed to reconcile them diſpleaſed me, 
I could not, without difficulty, reſolve on the 
choice of either. But not to hide any thing 
from you, I believe you had then a ſmall ſhare 
in my repugnance ; for at the very moment that 
my. mouth, forced by neceffity, named- Don 
Fadrique, I felt my heart declare for the un- 
known cavalier. From that day, (which I may 
call happy, ſince you have owned your paſſion) 

your merit increaſed my value for you. 
From you, continued ſhe, I conceal none 
of my thoughts, but impart them to you with 
the ſame openneſs that I told Mendoza I did 
not love him. A woman who has the mis- 
fortune to conceive a paſhon for a perſon that 
can never love her, is in the right to reſtrain 
herfelf, and at leaſt revenge her weakneſs by 
an eternal ſilence ; but I take it for granted, 
that I may without ſcruple diſcover an innocent 
tenderneſs to a man whoſe intentions are law- 
ſul : Yes, Jam overjoyed to find you love me, 
and for that bleſſing render thanks to heaven, 

which doubtleſs deſtined us for each other. 

AFTER theſe words the lady remained fi- 
lent, to give Don Juan leave to ſpeak, and 
room to diſcover thoſe ſhining tranſports of joy 
and gratitude with which ſhe believed ſhe had 
inſpired him; but, inſtead of appearing de- 
lighted 
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lighted with what he had heard, he was, pro- 
foundly penſive and melancholy. 

WHaT do I ſee, Don Juan? continued ſhe. 
When to make you a fortune, which another 
would think worth envying, I forget the pride 
of my ſex, and ſhew you a ſoul charmed with 
you, can you reſiſt the joy ſuch an engaging 
declaration ought to raiſe in you ? You remain 
in a frozen ſilence, nay, I ſee even grief in 
your countenance : Ah, Don Juan, what 
ſtrange effects have my favours produced? 

ALas ! what other eſfects, Madam, inter- 
rupting her with a melancholy air, ſaid the To- 
ledan, could they produce on a heart like 
mine? 'The greater the degrees of paſſion you 
drſcover for me, ſo much the more miſerable I 
am. You are not ignorant what Mendoza has 
done for me, and know the ſacred friendſhip 
in which we are mutually engaged. Can I 
then found my happineſs on the ruins of his 
moſt charming hopes? Yow are too nice, ſaid 
Donna Theodora; I never promiſed Don Fa- 
drique any thing which can obſtruct my offer- 
ing you my faith, without incurring his cen- 
ſure, and your receiving it without injuſtice. 
I own that the thoughts of an unhappy friend 
ought to give you ſome uneaſineſs; but, Don 
Juan, can that counterbalance the happy deſti- 
ny which atten«:s you ? 


? 
Yes, Madam, replied he warmly ; ſuch a 
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friend as Mendoza has more power over me 
than you think, If you could conceive all the 
force and tenderneſs of our ſriendſhip, what a 
ſad object of pity would you find me! Should 
I thus treat Don Fadiique, who has hidden no- 
thing from me? My intereſts are become his, 
and the leaſt concern of mine never eſcapes his 
vigilant care; to ſay all in a word, I ſhare his 
foul with you. 

ALas! had I been deſtined to accept your 
favours, you ſhould have ſhewn them before] 
entered into ſuch ſtrict bonds of friendſhip: 
Then, with the happineſs of pleaſing you, | 
ſhould have looked on Mendoza with no other 
eyes than thoſe of a rival; my heart, guarded 
againſt the affection he expreſſed to me, would 
not have returned it, and I ſhould not have had 
thoſe obligations I have at preſent to him. But, 
Madam, it is now too late; I have received alt 
the ſervices he could do me; I have ſollowed 
the inclination I had for him 3. gratitude and 
alſeCtion have tied me up fo cloſe, and at laft 
reduced me to the cruel neceſſity of renouncing 
the glorious fortune which you offer me. 

HRRE Donna Theodora, whoſe eyes were 
full of tears, dried them up with her handker- 
chief. This diſturbed the Toledan; he found 
his reſolution ſhaken, and decaying, and could 
no longer anſwer for the conſequences. 
Wherefore, continued he, with a voice on- 

tinually 
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tinually interrupted with fighs, adieu, Madam, 
adieu: IL muſt fly, to preſerve my virtue; I 
cannot bear your tears, they render- you too 
formidable : I ſeparate myſelf from you for 
ever, and bewail the loſs of ſo many charms | 
which my inexorable friendihip forces me to 
ſacrifice. Theſe words ended, he retired with 
the poor remains of conſtancy, which were 

| not a little difficult to retain. 

AFTER his departure, the widow Cifnen- 
tes was agitated by a thouſand confuſed emo- 
tions. - She was aſhamed of having declared 
herſelf to a man whom ſhe could not keep. 
Let finding no room to doubt but his paſhon 
was equal to hers, and that the intereſt of his 
friend alone was what made him refuſe the 
hand ſhe offered, the was ſo juſt as to admire 
ſo very rare an inſtance” of friendſhip, inſtead 
of being offeaded at it: Notwithſtanding which, 
as que cannot help being afflicted when things 
do not ſucceed as one would have them, ſhe 
therefore reſolved to go to the country on the 
next day, to divert her melancholy, or rather- 
to increaſe it; for ſolitude naturally tends ra- 
ther to ſtrengthen than weaken love. | 

Don Juan, on the contrary, not finding 
Mendoza in his apartment, locked himſelf up: 
in his own, abandoning himielt wholly to his 
grief; for, after what he bad done for his» 
iriend, he thought he might be allowed at leaſt- 
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to lament. But Don Fadrique ſoon came c i: 


interrupt his thoughtfulneſs; and, concluding is 
by his face that he was indiſpoſed, he diſco WWF it 
vered no ſmall concern; fo that Don Juan, to [1 
remove it, was forced to aſſure him he wanted e 


nothing but repoſe. Mendoza inſtantly let! 
him to his reſt, but with ſuch an afflicted air, 
as more ſenſibly touched the Toledan with his 
misfggtune. O heaven, faid he to himſelf, 
why muſt the moſt tender friendſhip in the 
world occaſion all the miſery cf my life! 
Tur next day Don Fadrique was not yet 
rifen, when word was brought him that Don- 
na 'Theodora and her whole family were gone 
to her ſeat of Villa Real, from whence it was 
not probable they would ſoon return. This 
news leſs diſturbed. him on the pains he knew 
he ſhould fuffer by the diſtance of his beloved 
object, than that her departure was made a ſe- 
cret to him. Without knowing what to think, 
he took it for an ill omen. a 
He roſe to viſit his friend, as well to talk 
with him concerning it, as to enquire after 
his health. But having juſt got dreffed, Den 
Juan entered his apartment, ſaying, 1 come 
myſelf to remove the uneaſinefs I gave you; 1 
am very well to-day, That good news, an- 
fwered Mendoza, a little comforts me, aſter 
the ill I have received. 'The Toledan afked 
what that was, and Don Fadrique, after ſend- 


ing 
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ing away his ſervants, ſaid, Donna Theodora 


is this morning gone into the country, where 
it is believed ſhe intends a long ſtay. I am ve» 
ry much amazed at it; why ſhould ſhe con- 
ceal it from me? What think you of it, Don 
Juan ? Have not I reaſon to be alarmed at it ? 

ZARATE carefully avoided telling him his. 
real ſentiments, and endeavoured to perſuade 
him that Donna Theodora might go out of 
town, without giving any reaſon for his fears. 
But Mendoza, very little fatisfhed with the rea- 
ſons which his friend gave to hearten him, in- 


terrupted him: All this diſcourſe, ſaid he, 


cannot remove the jealouſy I have conceived, 
Perhaps I may imprudently have done ſome- 
thing which may have diſpleaſed Donna The- 
odora, and to puniſh it, ſhe leaves me without 
We even to let me know my crime. 
However it is, I cannot live in this un- 
eertain condition; Don Juan, let us follow 
her, my horſes ſhall be ready inſtantly. I ad- 
viſe you, faid the Toledan, not to take any bo- 
dy with you: 'Fhis explanation of her conduct 
ought to be without witneſſes. Don Juan will 
not be accounted/ more than proper, replied 
Don Fadtique; Donna Theodora is not igno- 
rant that you are acquainted with every thing 
that paſſes in my heart. She values you; and 
far from being an obſtacle, you will be aſſiſt- 
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No, Don Fadrique, anſwered he, my pre- 
ſence cannot be ſerviceable to you; I therefore 
entreat you to go alone. No, dear Don Juan, 
returned Mendoza, we will go together, I ex- 
pect this complaiſance from your. friendſhip, 
How tyrannical is that! cried. the Toledan 
with a ſorrowſul air; why do you exact from 
my friendſhip. what it ought not to grant you? 

THESE words, which Don Fadrique did 
not comprehend, and the warmth with which 
they were uttered, ſtrangely aſtoniſhed him. 
He looked very intently on his friend. Don 
Juan, ſaid he, what is the meaning of thoſe 
words I have-juſt heard? What cruel ſuſpicion 
riſes in my mind! Ah, you too much afflict 
me by your too great conſtraint! ſpeak; what 
is the teaſon of the unwillingneſs to go along 
with me, which you expreſſed. ? | 

I wouULD willingly conceal it. from you, 
anſwered the Toledan; but ſince you yourſelf 
oblige me to diſcover it, I muſt no longer 
conceal it. Let us never more, Don Fa- 


drique, applaud the ſympathy of our affections; 


it is but too perfect. The beauty, which has 
wounded you, has not ſpared your friend. 
Donna Theodora — Lou will then be my ri- 
val! interrupted Mendoza, turning pale. Ever. 
ſince I diſcerned my love, returned Don Ju- 
an, I have ſtruggled againſt it, I have conti- 
nually avoided the ſight of the widow. Cifuen- 

tes, 
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| tes, you know it, and you yourſelf have bla- 
med me for it. I triumphed at leaſt over my- 


paſſion, though I could not deſtroy it. 

Bur yeſterday that lady ſent to inform me, 
that ſhe wanted to fpeak with me at her houſe. 
I went 3 ſhe aſked me why I ſeemed to avoid 
her. At laſt I was forced to diſcover the true 
cauſe ; believing that after that declaration ſhe 
would-approve my intention of always flying 
the ſight of her; but by a fantaſtical turn of 
my ill ftars—ſhall I tell you? Yes, Mendoza, 
I muit tell you, I found Donna Theodora 
ſtrongly prepoſſeſſed with a paſſion for me. 
 Tyoucn Don Fadrique was the beſt na- 
tured and moſt reaſonable man in the world, 
he was ſeized with a fit of rage at theſe words; 
and here interrupting his friend : Hold, Don 
Juan, ſaid he, rather pierce my breaſt, than 
continue that fatal recital, You are not con- 
tented with owning yourſelf my rival, but alſo 
inform me that ſhe loves you : Juſt heaven, 
what is it that you venture to impart to me! 
You put our friendſhip to too ſevere a trial. 
But why do I fay our friendſhip ? you have 
long ſince violated it by encouraging the 
treacherous ſentiments you have now declared 
to me. 
How greatly was I deceived! I thought 
you maſter of a generous great ſoul, but find 
you a faithleſs friend, ſince you can entertain 

; a 
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a paſſion which wounds me; I am ſinking un. 
der this unexpected blow, which I feel the 
heavier for being given by a hand- For hea- 
ven's ſake, do me more juſtice, Mendoza, in. 
terrupted the Toledan in his turn, and allow 
yourſelf a moment's patience; I am not a 
faithleſs friend : Hear me, and you will repent 
calling me by that odious name. 

He then told what had paſſed between the 
widow Cifuentes and him; the tender owning 
of her paſſion, and the perfuaſions ſhe uſed to 
engage him to yield without ſcruple to his love. 
He repeated his anſwer; and as he advanced 
in the relation of what a firm reſolution he diſ- 
covered, by the fame degrees Don Fadrique 
perceived his anger to wear off. At laſt, con- 
tinues Don Juan, friendſhip carried it from 
love, and I refuſed to give my faith to Donna 
Theodora. She wept in augry deſpite z but, 
great God! what a ſtorm did her tears raiſe in 
my ſoul; I can never remember them without 
trembling afreſh at the danger I ran. I began 
to believe myſelf barbarous ; and for ſome mo- 
ments, Mendoza, my heart became treache- 
rous to you. I did not however yield to my 
weakneſs, but eſcaped thoſe dangerous tears by 
a ſudden flight. But it is not enough to have 
avoided this danger, it ought to be feared for 
the future; I muſt ha!ten my departure; 1 
will no more expoſe myſelf to Theodora's cyes. 


Alter 
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After all this, will Don Fadrique any more 
accuſe me of ingratitude and perhdiouſneſs ? 
No, replied Mendoza, embracing him, I 
return you all your innocence; my eyes ars 
open, forgive my unjult reproaches, and im- 
pute them to the firſt tranſport of a lover, who 
had loſt all his hopes. Alas! ought I to think 
that Donna Theodora could ſee you long with- 
out Joving you, and yielding.to thoſe charms 
whoſe power I myſelf have experienced ? You 
are a true friend; I will no more charge my 
miſery. on any thing but fortune; and far from 
bating you, I feel my tenderneſs for you in- 
creaſe every. moment. Can you renounce the 
poſſeſſion of Donna Theodora! Can you offer 
up to friendſhip ſuch a ſacrifice; and muſt not 
I be touched with it! Can you conquer your 
love, and ſhall not I. make an effort to reſtrain 
mine! I ought to equal you in generoſity ; 
Don Juan, follow the inclination which draws 
jou, marry. the widow Cifuentes : let my heart, 
if it will, figh. Mendoza begs it of you. 
You urge me in vain, replied the Toledan; 


I own 1 have a violent paſſion for her; but 


your repoſe is dearer to me than my own hap- 
pineſs. Ought then, anſwered Don Fadrique, 
Donna Theodora's repoſe to be indifferent ? 
Let us not flatter ourſelves; the inclination 
ſhe has for you decides my fate. Though you 


ould remove yourſelf, though, to yield her 


to 
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to me, you ſhould ſpend a miſerable life in fu 
diſtant countries, I ſhould never be the better 
for it; ſince, as ſhe never yet was pleaſed with 
me, ſhe never will: Heaven has reſerved her 
for you alone; ſhe loved you from the fit 
moment ſhe ſaw you: In ſhort, ſhe cannot 
be happy without you. Accept then the hand 
which ſhe preſents, accompliſh her and your 
own defires, leave me to my ill fortune, and 
do not make all the three miſerable, when one 
may exhauſt all the rigour of deſtiny, | 
Tarr dæmon was here obliged to interrupt 
his diſcourſe to hearken to the ſtudent, who 
ſaid, What yeu tell me is aſtoniſhing ; are 
there really any people in the world of this ex- 
traordinary character? I ſee no friends in the 
world who do not quarrel, 1 do not ſay for ſuch 
miſtreſſes as Theodora, but. even for arrant 
jilts. Can a lover renounce the object he 2. 
dores, and by whom he is beloved, for the 
ſake of a friend? I never thought that poſlible 
but in romance; the nature of which is to give 
us men as they ought to be, not as they are. 
I agree with you, anſwered Aſmodeus, it 1s 
very unccmmon ; but it is not only to be 
found in romances, but in the ſublime nature 
of man, and that fince the flood, in which 
compaſs I have known two inſtances of it be- 
ſides this. But to return to our ſtory. 
THE two friends continued to ſacrifice their 
| paſſion 
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ren ay 


beton; and the one reſolving. not to yield in 
point of generoſity to the other, their amorous 
ſentiments remained ſuſpended for ſome days. 
They ceaſed to ſpeak of Donna Theodora; 
they durſt not mention her name. - But whilſt 
friendſhip thus triumphed over love in the city 
of Valencia; love, as though he would re» 
renge himſelf, reigned at another place with a 
tyrannic ſway, and forced an, abſdlute obedi- 
ence without the leaſt reſiſtance. 

DoxN A Theodora abandoned herſelf to that 
tender paſſion at her ſcat of Villa Real, ſituate 
near the ſea; ſhe inceſſantly thought of Don 
Juan, and could not but hope ſhe ſhould mar- 
ry him, though ſhe had no reaſon to expect it, 
aſter the rigid ſentiments of friendſhip for Don 
Fadrique which he diſcovered, 

ONE day, after ſun-ſet, as ſhe was walking 
on the ſca-ſide with one of her women, ſhe 
perceived.a ſmall veſſel juſt got to ſhore. At 
firſt Gght, there ſeemed to be on board feven 
or eight very ill-looked fellows ; but aſter ha- 
ving looked on them nearer, and obſerved them 
with more attention, ſhe concluded that ſhe had 
miſtaken maſks for faces; accordingly they 
were really maſked, and armed with ſwords 
and bayonets. 

SHE trembled at their dreadful aſpec̃ts, and 
from thence fearing that the deſcent which they 
were going to make boaded no good, ſhe re- 

turned 


68 The DEVIL pen 


turned haſtily towards her houſe. She looked 
back from time to time to obſerve them, and 
perceiving that they were landed, and began 
to purſue her, ſhe ran as faſt as ſhe could, but 
not being ſo nimble-footed as Atalanta, and 
the maſked men being ſtrong and ſwift, they 
overtook her at her own door, and there ſcized 


her. 


THe lady and her woman ſhrieked out ſo * 
loud, that they drew ſome of the domeſticks *H 
thither, who alarmed the whole houſe, and all 2 


Donna Theodora's footmen ran thither, armed iy 
with forks and clubs. Whilſt two of the * 


f h 

ſtrongeſt of the maſked gang, after having 5 
ſeized in their arms the miſtreſs and the maid, ed 

þ 


carried them to the veſſel, maugre all their te- f 
ſiſtance; the remainder made head againſt the g 
family, who began to preſs very hard upon 
them. The fight was long; but at laſt the 
maſkers ſucceeded in their enterprize, and te- 
gained their ſhip, fighting as they retreated, W 
Ic was now time they ſhould retire, for they 
were not embarked e ſaw coming 
from the Valencian road four or five cavaliers, I fi 
who rode full ſpeed that way, and ſecmed to WF « 
fly to the relief of Donna Theodora. At this 
fight they made ſo much hafte to get out to ſea, 


ſa 

that all the cavaliers endeavcurs were to no Ie 
purpoſe, A 
TresE cavaliers were Don. Fadrique and n 


Don 
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Don Juan. The firſt of them had received a 
letter, by which he was adviſed, that it was 
reported by good hands that Don Alvaro Ponce 
was at the iſle of Majorca; that he had equipt 
a ſort of tartane, and, aſſiſted by twenty ſtrong 
ruſfians, had deſigned to ſeize and carry off 
the widow Cifuentes the firſt time ſhe ſhould 
be at her country-ſeat. On this news the To- 
ledan and he, with their footmen, inſtantly 
ſet out, to inform Donna Theodora of this 
news. At a good diſtance they obſerved a ve- 
ry great number of people on the ſea ſhore, 
who ſeemed engaged againſt one another; 
and not doubting but that it was as they fear- 
ed, they ſpurted on their horſes full ſpeed to 
oppoſe Don Alvaro's project. But whatever 
haſte they could make, they arrived only ſoon 
enough to be witneſſes of the rape, which they 
intended to have prevented. 

Ix the mean time Alvaro Ponce, truſting to 
the ſucceſs of the audacious attempt, made off 
from the coaſt with his prey; and his veſſel 
reached a ſmall armed ſhip, which expected 
him out at ſea. It is not poſhble to be ſenſible 
of a greater ſorrow than that which Mendoza 
and Don Juan felt, 'They poured out a thou- 
ſand imprecations againſt the raviſher, and fil- 
led the air with complaints as ſorrowful as vain. 
All the domeſticks of Donna Theodora, ani— 
mated by ſuch excellent examples, did not 

ſpare 
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| ſpare their tears. The ſhore reſounded with 
melancholy cries; rage, deſpair, and deſola- 
tion, were ſpread around theſe meJanchgly 
manſions : nor did the rape of Helen occaſion 
a greater conſternation in the Spartan court, 


COTS b , W. ca OCR 
CHAP. v. 
A fray betwixt agict and comic poet. 


| ERE Don Cleofas could not help inter- 
H rupting the devil: Signior Aſmodeus, 
ſaid he, though the ſtory you are telling is ex- 
tremely moving, yet I am not able to reſiſt my 
earneſt deſire to know the meaning of ſome- 
thing I have before my eyes 1 diſcern two 
men in their ſhirts in a chamber, pulling and 
tearing each other by the throat and hair, and 
ſeveral men in their night-gowns endeavouring 
to part them. Pray tell me' the meaning of 
this. Aſmodeus, who endeavoured-to oblige 
him in every thing, without delay thus ſatisfied 
his requeſt. 

THhose perſons, whom you ſee fighting in 
their ſhirts, are two French authors ; and thoſe 
who are paiting them are two Germans, 2 
Dutchman, and an Italian, lodged all in the 
ſame inn, which is frequented by nene but fo- 

reigners. 
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reigners. One of theſe poets . compoſes trage- 
dies, and the other comedies. The firſt, up- 
on ſome diſguſt he met with in France, croud- 
ed himſelf into the French ambaſſador's retinue; 
and the other, diſcontented with his circum- 
ſtances at Paris, came to Madrid in ſearch of a 
better fortune. | | 

Tux tragick writer is a vain inſolent fellow, 
who, in ſpite of the moſt ſenſible part of the 
publick, has gained a great name in his own 
country. To keep his muſe in breath, he 
writes every day. Not being able to ſleep this 
night, he began a play, whoſe plot is taken 
from Homer's Iliad. He has finiſhed but one 
ſcene; and his leaſt fault being that of the reſt 
of the. poets, -an impertinent inclination to 
plague other people with their performances, 
he riſes, ſnatches -up his candle, and in his 
ſhirt knocks very hard at the chamber door of 
the comick author; who, making a better uſe 
of his time, was got into a ſound fleep; but 
ſcon waking at the noiſe, he opened the door 
to the other, who.ſaid, entering the room like 
a man poſſeſſed, Fall down, my friend, 
fall at my feet, and adore a genius which Mel. 
pomene has honoured, I have juſt brought 
torth ſome verſes——But why do I fay I have 
juſt done it? It is Apollo himſelf that dicta- 
ted them to me. If I were at Paris, I would 
this day read them from houſe to houſe, and [ 


Wait 
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wait only for day light to charm, Monſieur the 
ambaſſador, and all the French at. Madrid with, 
them. However, Sir, before any one ſhould fe 
themyIthought-propertogiveyouthe preference, 
-- I THANK. you for the preference, anſwered 
the comick author, with a horrible yawn ; but 
the worſt of it is, that you have choſen an uns 
ſeaſonable time, for I went to bed ſo late, that 
Jam overpowered by ſleep, and ſo cannot pro 
miſe to hear all the verſes you have to repex 
without nodding, Oh, I will anſwer for that, 
replied the tragick author; though you wete 
dying, the ſcene which I have juſt now written 
would revive you. My verſification, is not a 
rhapſody of ſtale . common thought and trivial 
expreſſions, ſupported barely by rhime; it is 
the true, the genuine ſpirit of poetry, which 
moves the heart, ande ſtiikes the intellect. 1] 
am none of thoſe poetaſters, whoſe wretchel 
modetn compoſitions paſs aver the ſtage like 9 
many ghoſts, and then go to Utica to dive 
the Africans. My pieces, worthy to be con- 
ſecrated with my ſtatue in the library of Apol- 
lo Palatinus, are crouded the thirtieth night. 
But let us, added our modeſt poet, come to the 
verſes I intend to ge you a ſample of. | 
Tuts is my tfagedy : The death of Patro- 
-clas- Scene the (firſt. Briſeis and the other I 
of Achilles's captives appear tearing their hath, 


and { beating their e to expreſs theii griet 
0 fol 
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br the death of Patroclus. Overcome by deſpair, 
WH they fall down on the ſtage. This you will fay 
i ſtriking a bold ſtroke. But it is what I aim 
at. - Let your little genius's keep within the 
hounds of imitation, without daring to go an 
inch out of the common road. With all my 
heart. Their fearfulneſs is prudence. As for 
me, I love novelty, and, in my opinion, in or- 
der to move and tranſport ſpectators, one muſt 
preſent them with new unexpected incidents. 

WELL then, the captives are on the ground; 
Phenix, Achilles's governor, is with them to 
belp them n riſe, . 
* * HE: 


le 


Pram with Hedor and his town muſt fall; 
Achilles to revenge his friend prepares : 

See glittering through the air, on every ſide, 
Pikes, lances, helmets, cuiraſſes, and darts. 

The rattling hail-in leſe abundance pours. 
The Greeks all ſwear appeaſe Patroclus' ghoſt 
Fierce Agamemnon, and divine Camelus, 

Old honoured Neftory equal to the Gods, 
Leontes, dextrous at the manag'd ſpear, 

Strony Diomede, and filver-rongu'd Ulyſſes, 
And ſee! Achilles comes—godlike he drives 
His ſteeds immortal towards Troy's proud walls, 
ver And leaves the diſtanc'd winds far off behind 
ain Then thus he ſhouting eries . oy 
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Podarus, Xanthus, Balius, quick advance 
And when with ſpoil and carnage we are tir d, 
Haſte to regain our camp, but not without 
your maſter. 
Fleet Xanthus bows his neck, 2nd thus replies, 
For Juno gave him ſpeech—Achilles, know, 
Your faithful horſes ſhall your will obey; 
But your dark hour of fate is drawing near. 
He ſpoke = und now the winged charior flies, 
Th' exulting Greeks behold; and ſhouting loud; 
With founds:of joy-ſthake all th? adjacent coaſt, 
Dreſt in Vulcanian arms the conqu'fing prince 
Appears mote glittering than the morning ſtar 
Or than the ſun beginning his career, 


When he moves on to bleſs the world with an 
He flames like 10 enn nt —_— nancy 


top 1. 


| : 


Bur I Roy w ber eee ee con 
tinued the tragick author 3/ for if I ſhould re- 
pear the whole ſcene at once, the too great 
multiplicity df ſhining - paſſages and ſublime 
thoughts would overcome' you. Obſerve the 
beauty and juſtice of that ſimile; «© He flames 
* like fires which/on ſome mountain top, &c." 
Every body will nor diſeern it; but you, who 
have wit and juſt fenſe ; you, I ſays ought do 
be charmed with it. I am, doubtleſs, anſwer 


ed the comick poet, with a-malicious ſmile ; 
1 & nothing 
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nothing. is ſo fine, and I hope you will not for- 
get in your tragedy the care which Thetis took 
to drive away the'flies from Patroclus's body. 
Do not think to make a Jeſt of it, replied the 
ttagick poet. A ſkilful writer may venture a- 
ny thing. That paſſage perhaps of the whole 
piece is capable of affording the fincſt verſes, 
and I aſſure you, I ſhall not miſcarty in it. 


ſumped with the image of venerable antiqui- 
y; and when I read them obſerve how they 
re applanded”! I flop at every verſe to receive 
their due praiſes. I remember I one day read 
| tragedy in a houſe at Paris, where the 
Peaux-efprits go at dinner-time, and where, 
out vanity, I do not paſs for a dunce. The 
countefs of Viellebrune was there, who 
as an admirable and nice taſte. I am her fa- 
ourite pott> She” wept heartily at the firſt 
ne, called” for à freſh handkerchief at the 
ond act; did nothing but ſob at the third; 
fick at the fourth; and at the cataſtrophe 


Nn 


5 
In 


dof the piece. 
Ar theſe words the merry comick other, 


tin from burſting into a laugh; Ay, ſaid 


medy ; the has ſuch an utter averſion for it, 
D 2 that 


ALL my works, added he, as you fee, are 


| thought ſhe would have expired with the he · 


Ic ever 'defirous to keep his gravity, conld not 


0 I very well remember that counteſs's hu- 
hott; the is a woman that eannot bear co- 
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that ſhe runs out ef the box as ſoon as the my. 
ſic has done, to vent all her grief. Tragedy 
is her favourite paſſion; let the play be goa 
or bad, provided there be unhappy lovers in 
it, you are certain of .that lady's .compan 
and to be free with you, if I wrote ſerioy 
poems, 1 ſhould be glad-of other *pplandeg 
than her ladyſhip. 

On I have others too, ſaid-the n f 
bave the approbation of a thouſand perſons « 
quality of both ſexes——1 ſhould very mud 
miſtruſt the judgment of ſuch people, inter 
rupted the comedian, I ſhould be very cy 


tious of ſtanding by their judgments; and [ 


will tell you why : Such ſort of ſpeQators are 
generally abſent while a piece is reading, and 
are taken by the beauty of a verſe or fine ſet> 
timent. "This is enough to challenge their 
commendation of a whole work, otherwiſe ne 
ry imperfett. On the other hand, a few fit 
hard verſes ſhock them, and there needs 10 
more to make them damn the whole of a good 
lay. 
N Wall then, replied the grave . Goe 
you would have me diſtruſt ſuch judges, I trul 


them to the applauſe of the pit. Pray, if you 


pleaſe, replied the other, do not talk to med 
your pit; they are too fantaſtical in their det 
ſions; they are, ſometimes ſo grofsly miſtaken 
at the playing of new of that they fhal 

continus 
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tontinue, for two whole months together, en- 
chanted with a bad play. Indeed when it comes 
out, theix eyes are opened, and the author falls 


n into diſgrace, after- a run of the moſt happy 
ji; WW ſucceſs. 

* Tur is a ane liam in no davger- of, 

n aid the tragiek writer; my works are printed 
. often as played. I confeſs, indeed, it is 
:1 WW cot ſo as to comedies, they being but trifles, 
« WU wretched, feeble: productions of wit—Softly, 
< WF good Sir, interrupted the other author, ſtop a 
inne, if you pleaſe 3 you do not fee, you grow 
vWF warm. I beſeech you ſpeak of comedy with a 
LY little leſs contempt. Do you believe a comick 
u piece leſs difficult to write than a tragedy ? or 
ud BY that it is eaſier to make well-bred people laugh 
chan cry? Undeceive yourſelf, and be aſſured, 

r that an ingenious ſubject, which turns on the 
manners of men, does not colt leſs pains than 
lat the fineſt heroic poem. 

WO ron! ſaid the tragick poet, with an 
ar of raillery, I am ſurprized to hear you ex- 
preſs yourſelf thus: But, Monſieur Calidas, 
to avoid all diſpute, I will for the future like 
ut your works, though I have hitherto deſpiſed 
ooo them. I do not value your contempt, Mon- 
a fieur Giblet, haſtily returned the comick au- 
oF thor; and to anſwer your inſolent airs, I will 
as now tell you, in my turn, what I think of the 
al verſes you have juſt recited, They are ridi- 
7 B D 3 culous, 
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culous, and the thoughts, though taken ont of 
Homer, are nevertheleſs flat. Achilles ſpeak 
to his horſes, and his horſes anſwer him; that 
is a mean low image, as well as the compari 
ſon of the fire the peaſants make on a moun) 
tain, To pillage the ancients in this manner, 
is not to do them any honour :; 'They. indeed 
abound with admirable beauties; but more 
ſenſe and a better taſte, than you have, are te- 
quiſite to make a happy choice of wet ought 


to be borrowed from them. 


SINCE your genius is not ſufficiently den 
ted, - replied Giblet, to diſcern the beauties ai 


my poem, and to puniſh your raſhneſs in pres 


fuming to eritieiſe on my ſcene, you ſhall not 
hear a line more of it. I have been too ſe- 
verely puniſhed, returned Calidas, in hearing 
the beginning. Lou pretend, forſooth, to de- 
ſpiſe my comedies ! Know then, that the ve, 
ry worſt I could ever write, will always appexr 
far ſuperior to your beſt pieces. Aſſute your: 
ſelf, it is much eaſier to take a flight, and ſoar 
on lofty ſubjects, that to hit off the nicencl 
and delicacy of wit. 

THANKS to my ſtars, ſaid the tropedis 


_ diſdainfully, if I have the misfortune not to be 


approved of by you, I ought to be very cal 
under it. The court thinks more fayourably 
of me, than you; and the penſion the king 


has vouchſaſed——Do not: think to: dazzle 1 
wil 


with yaur ' penſion, intertupted Calidas; I 
know too well how they are obtained, to value 
ur 'w6rks at all more for that: And to prove 
that I am convinced it is eaſiet᷑ to write trage - 
dies; when I return to France, if I have not 
ſueceſs in rr I will deſcend to the wri- 
ting of tragedy.” | 
Fox a [farce feribbler, e Gibler, 
you have indeed a great deal of vanity. And 


ſor a moſt wretehed verſiſier, cried the other, 


you have really an extravagant opinion of your- 
ſelf,” Vou are an-infolent fellow, replied the 
other: I tell [{you, diminutive” Monſieur. Cali- 
das, if -I was not in your chamber, the cata- 
ſtrophe of this adventure ſhould teach you how 
to reſpect the buſkin. Oh, let not that con- 
fideration with - hold you, great Monſieur Gib- 
let, anfwered Calidas; if you have a mind to 
fight, I will engage you dere as readily. as any 
where eee. 

Ar theſe words they tore one n by 
the throat and hair, and both boxed very warm- 


ly, without ſparing each other. An Italian, 


who lodged in the next room, heard the whole 
dialogue, and by the noiſe of the blows, con- 
eluded they were fighting; he then roſe, and 
though an Italian, out of compaſſion for them, 
called up the people of the houſe. | A Dutch» 
man and two Germans, whom you ſee in night- 
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gowns, came along with the n, to par 
the combatants. 

Tris is a very pleaſant hays faid Don Cle 
ofas; but by what I ſee, it is plain that-the 
tragick authors in France think themſelves much 
more conſiderable. men than thoſe who write 
comedy. Doubtleſs, anſwered the cripple, the 
former ſuppeſe themſelves as much above the 
Jatter, as the heroes of- their tragedies are 
bove the footmen in the comick plays. Upon 


what pretence can they found their arrogance! 


replied Zambullo z is it that it is more difficult 
to write a tragedy than a comedy ? Your que- 
ſtion, anſwered 'Aſmodeus, has been an hun- 
dred times debated, and is ſtill every day. Ny 
deciſion of it, without offence to ſuch of man- 
kind who are of a different opmion, is this; 
that to form an excellent. plot. for a comedy, 
does not require a leſs effort of genius than to 
lay the fineſt plan in the world for a tragedy; 
for if the latter were the more difficult, we mult 
then conclude, that a writer of tragedies would 
be more capable of making a comedy than the 
beſt comick author, which- would not agree 
with experience. Theſe two ſpecies. of poetr! 
then require a different genius, but equal {kill 
LET us end this digreſſion, continued Aſmo: 
deus, and I will re- aſſume the thread of m 
ſtory, which has been interrupted by this fra 


CHAP, 


W oe 0 5 


— 


= © == © = = 2 60 


QA 


— 


TAY OD: TI:CR'S. Bi 


LNA 


CHAP. VI. 


The continuation and concluſion of the flory of 


the power of friendſhip. 


HOUGH Donna Theodora's ſervants 
had not been able to reſcue their lady 
from the rufhans that carried her off, they yet 
courageouſly oppoſed it, and their. reſiſtance 
was fatal to-ſome of Alvaro's men; amongſt 


others, they wounded one ſo dangerouſly, that, 


unable to follow his comrades, he remained- 
almoſt lifeleſs on the ſand. 

Tar1s unfortunate wretch was known to be 
one of Alvaro's footmen; and Donna Theodo- 
n's ſervants, perceiving that he yet breathed, 
carried him to her houſe, where- they ſpared 
nothing that could contribute to bring him to 
his ſenſes; and they gained their end, though 
the great quantity of blood which he had loſt 
rendered him extremely feeble, To engage 
him to ſpeak, they promiſed to ſecure his life, 
and not to deliver him up to the ſeverity of ju- 
ſtice, provided he would tell where his-maſter 
intended to carry Donna Theodora. 

FLATTERED by this promiſe,.though in his 
condition. there appeared but- ſmall hopes of 
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is ever taking the benefit of it, he collected 
his little remainder of ftrength, and in a yay: 


feeble tone. confirmed the advice which Don 


Fadrique had before received; and added, that 
Don Alvaro's deſign was to carry the widoy 
Ciſuentes to Saffari, in the iſland of Sardiniz, 
where he had a relation whoſe intereſt and 
authority were very great, and who he Kney 
would certainly protect him. 

TH1s diſcovery ſomewhat abated the deſpair 


of Mendoza and the Toledan. They left tht 


wounded man in the houſe, where he expiret 


ſome hours after, and returning to Valenen, 


conſulted what meaſures to take. They de- 
termined to purſue their common enemy to 
the place of his retreat. Accordingly, they 
both embarked very ſoon after at Denia for 


Port Mahon, not doubting their meetin} 


with an opportunity there of a paſſage to 
Sardinia. Their hopes proved true, for they 
were no ſooner arrived at Mahon, than they 
were informed that a veſſel freighted for Ci: 
gliari was Juft ready to ſai], and they rook the 
opportunity. 

Tus ſhip fet fail with the mbſt favourable 
wind they could deſire; but five or fix hour 
after they were perfectly becalmed, and at nig 
the wind turning directly contrary, they wert 
obliged to ſteer from one ſide to the other, 
without hope of its changing. They ſteerel 

thus 
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thus for three days; and on the fourth, at twWo 


in the afternoon, they diſcovered a veſſel bear- 
ing directly upon them. They at firſt-took it 


for a merchant-man, but obſerving that it came 


within cannon-ſhot- of them without ſhewing a- 
ny colours, they did not doubt but that i it was 
a corſair. 

Taxgy were not b i was A Tunis 
ſhip, which ſuppoſed that the Chriſtians would 


yield without fighting; but when they perceiv- 


ed that they cleared their ſhip,- and prepared 
their guns, they concluded them in earneſt; 
wherefore they ſtopped, did the ſame, and pre- 
pared for the engagement. 

Tatyr began to fire, and the Chriſtians en 
ed to have ſome advantage; but an Algerine, 


larger, and provided with more guns than: both 
the other, coming in the midſt of the action, 


and taking the part of the Tunis hip; made 
full fait to the Spaniard, and obgod: him to 
ſuſtain the fire of both ſhips. | 

Tre Chriſtians upon this were Aima yed, 


and reſolving not to continue an engagement 
now become too unequal, gave over firing, 


when there-appeared on the poop of thei Alge- 
rine a flave;' who cried dut to them in Spaniſh, 
That if they expected quarter they muſt ſtrike 


to the 44 ne: Theſe words ended, a Turk 


diſplayed the Algerine green taffata flag, with 
lilver creſcents. The Chriſtians; confidering 
D 6 that 


rate them. But theſe ſavage villains, w 
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that all reſiſtance would be vain, no longer 
thought of defending themſelves, but yielded 
with all the grief which the horrid idea of la- 
very could cauſe in freemen; and the maſter of 
the veſſel, fearing a longer delay might irritate 


the re conquerors, took the colours 
from the poop, threw himſelf into the pinnace, 


with ſome of the ſailors, and went on board the 
Algerine. 
Tre pirate ſent a parcel. of ſoldiers to plun. 


der the Spaniſh ſhip, as he of Tunis likewiſt 


gave the ſame order to ſome of his crew, fo that 
all the paſſengers: were in an inſtant diſatmed 
and ſearched; and ſent on board the Algerine, 
where the two pirates. divided their Prey by 
lot. 

Ir had. been at-leaſt a conſolation, for Mes 
doza and: his friend, to have both fallen; into the 
hands. of. the ſame pirate. Their, chains would 
have been lighter, if they could bave joined. in 
bearing them; but fortune, reſolved they ſhould 
experience all her ſeverity, ſubjected Don Fa- 
drique to the Tunis robber, and Don Juan to 
the Algerine. Imagine the grief and deſpait 
that ſeized theſe friends when they ſaw they 
were going to part. They threw; themſelves at 
the pirate's feet, and conjured him not to ſeps- 
hoſe 
minds were proof againſt the moſt piercing 
ſcenes of miſery, were not in the leaſt moved; 

but 
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but on the contrary, concluding theſe two cap- 
tives to be. conſiderable men, who could pay a 
large ranfom, they reſolved to keep them, as 
they were divided. 

Menpoza and Zarate, feeing they could 
not ſoften theſe mercileſs wretches, caſt their 


eyes on each other, and by their looks expreſſed 


the- exceſs of their affliction, But when the 
whole booty was divided, and the Tunis pirate 
was going to return on board his own ſhip with 
his flaves, the two friends were ready to die 
with grief. Mendoza ran to the Toledan, and 
claſping him in his arms, We muſt then, ſaid 
he, be parted: Oh terrible neceſſity] Is it not 
enough that the ' audacious villany of a raviſher 
remains unpuniſhed, but muſt we be incapaci- 
tated to unite our complaints and ſorroms? Ah! 

Don Juan, what have we committed againſt 
heaven, that it ſhould ſo wreak, its vengeance 
upon us? Ah, look no where elſe. for the cauſe 
of our misfortunes, anſwered Don Juan, they 
dught only to be imputed to me; the death of 


the two perfons whom I ſacrificed, though ex- 


cuſable in men's eyes, muſt undoubtedly have 
irritated heaven, which puniſhes you for having 
engaged in friendſhip with a miſerable wretch, 
whom juſtice purſues. . 

AT theſe words they both ſhowered down 
tears in great abundance, and ſighed with ſuch | 
nolence, that the other ſlaves were not lefs. 
| touched 
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touched with their grief than their own mis for- 
tunes. The Tunis ſoldiers, yet more cruel 


than their maſter, obſerving that Mendoza did 


not haſten to the veſſel, brutally ſnatched him 
out of the Toledan's arms, and forced him a- 
long with them, loading him with blows, 
Farewell, dear friend, cried he, I ſhall never ſee 
you more! Donna Theodora is not yet- reven- 
ged; the ills which 1 expect from theſe cre] 
men will be the leaſt of the ſufferings of " 
bondage. 

Don Juan could anfwer nothing to this; Fa 
treatment which he ſaw his friend receiye threw 
him into s fit that rendered him ſpeechleſs, 
The order of the ſtory requiring us to follow 
the Toledan, we will leave Don e on 
boat d the Tunis corſair. | | 
* ''Txx Algerine returned to his country, 
wheth being arrived, he carried the new ſlaves 
to the Baſha, and thence to the public flave- 
market. An officer belonging to the dey Mes- 
zomorto bought Don Juan for his maſter, and 
ſet him to work in the garden of Mezzomor- 
to's * Haram. Such employment, though 
painful to a gentleman, was [nevertheleſs 4 
 greeable'to Don Juan; for in 1 n circum» 


Haram is the name given to all private perſons Seraglio's; 
none but that of the Grand WE 2 properly called the &. 
zagho, | 
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ſtances nothing could more divert him than the 
reflection on his misfortunes; on which he in- 
ceſſantly employed his thoughts; and was ſo far 
from endeavouring to diſlodge theſe moſt afflict- 


ing images, that he ſeemed to take a ANN 
in recalling them to his memory. | 


One day, not perceiving the dey, who was 


walking in the garden, he ſung a melancholy 
ſong as he was working; Mezzomorto ſtopt to 
liſten to it, and, being very well pleaſed with 
the voice, came up to him and aſked his name. 
The Toledan told him it was Alvaro; for when 


de was fold to the dey he thought fit to change 


bis name, purſuant tothe cuſtom of other ſlaves, 
and hit upon that firſt, by reaſon the rape of 
Theodora by Atvazo Ponce was continually in 
his mind. Mezzomorto, who underſtood Spa- 


niſh indifferently well, put ſeveral queſtions to 


bim concerning the cuſtoms of Spain, and par- 
ticularly the meaſures the men took to render 
themſelves agreeable to the ladies: To all which 
Don Juan returned ſuch anſwers as very well 
ſatisßted the dey. 

ALVvaRo, faid he to him, you ſeem to be 
an ingenious man, and indeed I take you to be 
above the common rank; but whatever you are, 
you have the good fortune to pleaſe me, and I 
will honour you fo far as to make you my con- 
ſident Don Juan at theſe words proſtrated 
himſelf at the dey's feet, and after having taken 
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up the loweſt border of his robe, with it touch 


ed his eyes, mouth, and head. 

To begin with giving you ſome marks of , 
refumed Mezzomorto, I will acquaint you thy 
I have the fineſt women in Europe in my 85 
raglio; amongſt them I have one that is beyond 
all ſort of compariſon, and I do not believe tht 
the Grand Signior himſelf is poſſeſſor of x 
more perfect beauty, though his thips continy 
ally bring him women from all parts of the 
world, Her countenance is like the refleQu 
ſun, and her ſhape is as exaCt as. the ſhooting 
trees in the garden of Eram : Tou may lee tha 
I am enchanted with her. 

Bo r this miracle of nature, though enrich 
ed with ſuch rare beauty, gives Aerſelf wholl 
up to a fatal grief, which neither time nor the 
ardour of my love can diſſipate; and thou 
fortune has ſubjected her to my. deſires, I har 
not yet ſatisfied them. I have conſtantly bn 
dled them, and contrary to the common culion 
of men in my circumſtances, who aim no ſu- 
ther than at ſenſual pleaſures, Lhave endeavont 
ed to win her heart by ſuch a complaiſance and 


profound reſpect, as the meaneſt Muffulmat 


would be aſhamed to er to a Chriſtian * 
tive. | 

NoTwi1THSTANDING which, all, my tet 
derneſs only encreaſes her melancholy, and het 


obſtinacy begins at laſt to tire me. The * 
59 0 
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e flavtery is not graven in ſuch deep tracks in 
others, and even thoſe were ſoon effaced by my 
| favourable treatment of them. This tedious 
grief fatigues my patience; but before I yield 
to the violent tranſports of love, I muſt make 
one effort more, in which I would uſe your aſ- 
fiſtancez the flave, being a Chriſtian, and of 
your natiom may make you her confident, and 
you may perſuade her better than any other. 
Advantageouſly repreſent to her my rank and 
riches; tell her that I will diſtinguiſh. her from 
all my ſlaves; engage her to conſider, if neceſ- 
fary, that ſhe may one day become the wife of 
Mezzomorto; and afſure her that I ſhall have 
a greater value for her than for a Sultana, whoſe 
hand his highneſs ſhould himſelf tender me. 
Don Juan a ſecond time proſtrated himſelf 
at the dey's feet, and though not very well 
pleaſed with his commiſſion, aſſured him that 
he would do every thing in his power to ſuc- 
ceed with the lady. It is enough, replied Mez- 
zomorto; leave your work and follow me. I 
vill order that you ſhall ſpeak with this beau- 
tiful ſlave alone; but have a care how you a- 
buſe the truſt, which if you do, your raſhneſs 
ſhall be puniſhed by tortures unknown even to 
the Turks themſelves. Endeavour to overcome 
her melancholy, and know that your liberty is 
annexed to the end of my ſufferings. Don 
Juan left off working, and followed the dey, 
4 who 


, . on. 
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who was 'gohe before to difpoſe the n 
Ove to admit his agent. 5 
Suk was with two ſlaves, who retired as fook 
as Mezzomorto entered. The” charming ſlay 
ſaluted him with profound; reſpect; but could 
not help trembling, for fear of what might bay 
pen to her; every viſit he made. He percei- 
ied it, and to diſfipate her fears, Fair captive, 
ſaid he, I come hither at preſent for no other 
reaſon than to tell you, that I have a Spaniard 
amongſt my ſlaves, with whoſe converfation pro- 
bably you may not be diſpleaſed; if you defirt 
to ſee him, I will give you leave to ſpeak with 
him, and that alſo without any one hearing you. 
Tur beautiſu} flave having diſcovered that, 


ſhe earneſtly defired it: I will immediately fend 


him to you, replied Mezzomorto, if his dif 
courſe can aſſuage your grief.  Thefe words 
ended, he ordered the two flaves who ſerved 
her another way, and afterwards himſelf quittel 


her apartment; and meeting the Toledan, he 


whiſpered to him, You may enter, and after 
you have talked with the fair ſlave, come to my 
apartment, and let me know what has paſſed. 
Do Juan entered the chamber, and ſaluted 
the ſlave, without fixing his eyes on her; and 
ſhe received his ſalutation, without looking very 
intently on him. But beginning to look on 
each other more earneſtly, they burſt into tears 
of ſurprize and joy. 0 heavens, faid the Jo- 
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edan, approaching her, am I not deceived by 

an imaginary phantom? Is it really Donna 
Theodora whom I ſee? Ah, Don Juan, cried 
the fair ſlave, is it you that ſpeak to me? Yes, 
Madam, anſwered he, - tenderly kiſſing one of 
her hands, it is Don Juan himſelf. You may 
know ,me by the tears which my eyes, charmed 
with the happineſs of ſeeing you again, cannot 
reſtrain: At the tranſports of Joy which - your 
preſence is only capable of exciting, I repine no 
longer at my deſtiny, ſince ſhe has reſtored you 
to my wiſhes— But alas! whither does my im- 
moderate joy hurry me? I forget that you are a 
captive in chains! What ſtrange caprice of for- 
tune brought you hither? How did you eſcape , 
Don Alvaro's raſh paſſion? Ah, what difmat 
alarms does that-gi.e me! And how much am 
I afraid that heaven has not effectually protected 
your virtue! 
HEAVEN, ſaid Donna Theodora, has reven- 
ged me of Alvaro Ponce. If I had time to re- 
late to you You have time enough, inter- 
rupted Don Juan. The dey has permitted 
me to be with you, and what may ſurprize you, 
to talk with you alone. Let us make the beſt 
of theſe happy moments, and pray acquaint me 
with all that has befallen you, from the mo- 
ment of your ſeizure, to this preſent. Ah, 
who told you that it was Don Alvaro that ſeiz- 
ed me ? I know it but too well, returned Don 
Tuan. 
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Juan. Then he ſuccinctly related how he way 
informed of it, and how Mendoza and he em- 
barked in fearch of the raviſher, and were taken 
by pirates. After which Donna Theodor 
thus began the recital of her enten in theſe 
words. 

IT is needleſs to tell you that I was extreme. 
Jy ſurprized to find myſelf ſeized by a troop of 
maſked men. I ſwooned away in the arms of 
bim that carried me off, and when I got out of 
m fit, which doubtleſs was very long, I found 
mY'elf alone with Ines, one of my women, at 
fea, in the cabin of a veſſel under fail. 

Ines exhorted me to patience, and by her 
diſcourſe gave me room to conclude that ſhe 
was in concert with my raviſher; who then 
preſumed to ſhew himſelf to me; and, throw» 
ing himfelf at my feet, Madam, ſaid he, pardon 
the means Don Alvaro has taken to poſſeſs you, 
You know what tender addreſſes I made to you, 
and. with what conſtancy I diſputed your heart 
with Don Fadrique, to the time that you gave 
him the preference. If my paſſion for you had 
only been a common one, I had ſubdued it, and 
comforted myſelf under the misfortune; but | 
am deſtined to adore your charms; and, defpi- 
fed as I am, I cannot free myſelf from their 
power. But yet do not fear that my love will 
offer any violence. IT did not make this attempt 
on your liberty, to affright your virtue by bale 

means 
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means; no, all I pretended to in the retirement 
whither Iam conveying you, is, that an eter- 
nal and facred knot may bind our deſtinies. 

HE ſpoke to me a great deal more, which I 
cannot well remember; but'to hear him talk, 
one would have imagined he had uſed no vio- 
knce to me; and that I ought rather to look 
upon him as a paſhonate lover, than an inſolent 
raviſher. Whilſt he ſpake, I did nothing but 
weep: Wherefore, without loſing time in en- 
deavours to perſuade me, he left me. But, at 
his retiring, made a ſign to Ines, which I diſ- 
cerned was his order to her to reinforce with 
addreſs thoſe arguments, with which he ——_— 
ed to dazzle my reaſon. 

SHE acted her part to the full; ſhe ſuggeſted 
to me, that, after the noiſe of a rape, I muſt of 
neceſſity be forced to aceept Don Alvaro's of- 
fer, how great ſoever my averſion'for him might 
be. That my reputation demanded this ſacri- 
fice of my heart. The laying me under the 
necefity of ſuch a hideous marriage not being 
the way to dry up my tears, I remained incon- 
ſolable. Ines was at a loſs what to ſay more, 
when on a fudden we heard a great noiſe on 
the deck, which engaged all out attention. 

Tuts was occafioned by the ſurprize of Don 
Alvaro's men, at the fight of a large veſſel 
making all poſſible fail towards us. Our ſhip 
not being ſo good a ſailor as that, it was im- 
poſhble 
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poſſible for us to avoid it. He came up wic 
us, and immediately we heard a cry of Strike, 
ſtrike. But Alvaro Ponce and his men chu- 
ſing rather to die than yield, reſolved to ſand 
an engagement. The action was very deſpe. 
rate; I will not run into particulars, but only 
acquaint you, that Don Alvaro and all: his men 
were killed, after having fought with the ut. 
moſt deſpair. As for us, we were conducted 
into the great ſhip, which belonged to Mezzo 
morto, and was commanded by mY Aly Of: 
man, one of his officers. 
Ax Aly looked at me 2 long time with 
farprize, and knowing by my dreſs that I was 
a Spaniſh woman, he ſaid to me in the Caſtili- 
an tongue, Moderate your grief for being fallen 
into flavety, it is a misfortune which was inevi- 
table: But why do I call it a misfortune? It is 
an advantage, for which yowought to bleſs your 
happy ſtars; ; you. are too charming to be confin- 
ed only to be obeyet! by Chriſtians: Heaven 
never! formed you ſor that miſerable race af 
mortals: You'metit the addteſſes of the maſten 
of the world, and none but Muſſulmen are 
worthy to enjoy you. I will, adds he, return 
to Algiers.” Though I have taken no other 
prize, I am perſuaded that the dey, my maſter, 
will be pleaſed with this expedition; nor can1 


fear his NR mp ane to put into his 
6 261k hands 
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hands a beauty that will be the pleaſure of his 
life, and the ornament of his ſeraglio. 

Ar theſe words, which diſcovered what I 
had to expect, my tears redoubled. Aby Aly, 
who looked on the reaſon of my fright with a» 
nother eye than mine, only laughed, and made 
all the ſail he could towards Algiers; whilſt I 
ms overwhelmed with deſpair. Some times I 
direted my ſighs to heaven, and implored its 
abſtance; at others T wiſhed ſome? Chriftian 
ſhips would attack us, or that the waves would 
ſwallow us up; and after that, I wiſhed my 
grief and tears might render me 1a frightful, 
lat the very fight of me might ſtrike: terror in 
dey. Vain deſires, alas, reſulting from my 
latmed modeſty! We arrived at the port; I 
u conducted to the palace, and eu r wu 
ore Mez2omorto, 

Ido not know what Aby Aly aid YU he 
reſented me to his maſter; nor what he anſwer · 
I, becauſe they ſpoke Turkiſh; but I fancied 
could diſcover, by the geſture and looks of 
e dey, that I had the misfortune to pleaſe 
lim: And what he afterwards ſaid to me in 
paniſh perfected my deſpair, by confirming me 
that opinion. 

Ix vain did I throw myſelf at his feet, ad 
1 Wroniſed whatever he. pleaſed for my ranſom : 
his largely tempted his avarice, by the offer of all 
4s WP) eltate :_ But he told me that he * 
above 
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Above all the riches in the world. He cauſed 
this room, the moſt magnificent in all his pz 
lace, to be prepared for me; and has left n» 
means unattempted to diſpel the grief which o- 
verwhelmed me; he brought me all the ſlarg 
of both ſexes that could either ſing or play on 
any inſtrument; he removed Ines, believing 
ſhe only fed my melancholy, and I am waited 
on by old ſlaves, who inceflantly inculcate to 
me their maſter's love, and all the pleaſure n Te 
barret net, 

Bor all that has been done to divert me 
e only to increaſe my grief; nothing en 
comfort me. 'Captive as I am, in this deteſts- 
ble place, which every day reſounds with the 
cries of oppreſſed innocence, I ſuffer leſs by the 
loſs of my liberty, than the terror with which 
the dey's odious paſſion inſpires me: For tho 
I have hitherto found. no other treatment from 
him than that of a complaiſant lover, I am nat 
leſs terrified; and very much fear, leſt abandon- 
ing that reſpe& which perhaps has hitherto te- 
ſtrained him, he ſhould at laſt abuſe his power: 
Jam continually afflicted by theſe horrid reflec 
tions, and every moment of my life is a frell 
torment. | 

Donna Theodora could not end theſe word 
without ſhowers of tears, which ſtabbed Dot 
Juan to the heart. It is not without reaſon, 


——_— ſaid he, that you form ſuch a dreadf 
ide 


idea of what may happen to you: I am as much 
terrified at it as you: The dey's refpeCt is near- 
et its declenſion than you imagine; this ſubs 
miſſive lover will ſoon throw off his feigned 
complaiſance; I know it but too well, and 
know all the danger you are in. 

Bo r, continued he, changing his tone, I will 
not tamely ſec it: Slave as I am, my deſpair is 
to be feared. Before Mezzomorto ſhall force 
you, I will plunge into his breaſt——Ah, Don 
ſuan, interrupted Donna Theodora, what 4 
dangerous project are you venturing at! Ah, 
be extremely careful that you never put it in 
execution, Alas! what prodigious cruelties 
will be the conſequences of his death? Will the 
Turks leave it unrevenged ?—— Oh, the moſt 
dreadful torments—— I cannot think of them 
without trembling. Beſides, is it not to expoſe 
yourſelf to an unneceſſary danger? Can you, 
by murdering the dey, reſtore my liberry? A- 
las, perhaps I may be fold to ſome villainous 
wretch, that may- have leſs regard for me than 
rel Mezzomorto has. O heaven! you ought to 
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lee ſhew your juſtice: You know the dey's brutal 

rel 4elires; you forbid me the uſe of poiſon and 
(word; it therefore belongs to you to prevent 

o crime which offends you. 

Dal Les, Madam, replied Don Juan, haben will 


lone Prevent it: I perceive that it inſpires me; what 
& preſent occurs to my mind is doubtleſs tug- 
da Vor. II. E geited 
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geſted to me from thence. The dey gave me 
leave to ſee you for no other reaſon than to in. 
cline you to yield to his paſſion : I am comman- 
ded to give him an account of our convert. 
tion; but I. muſt deceive him: I will then tell 
him that you are not inconſolable; that his ge. 
nerous conduct with regard to you begins to al- 
ſuage your grief; and that, if he continues in 
the ſame meaſures, he ought to hope for what. 
ever he wiſhes. Accordingly, when he comes 
to ſee you again, I wiſh he might find you leſ 
melancholy than ordinary, and feign your being 
in ſome meaſure pleaſed with his diſcourſe. 
On horrid conſtraint) cried Donna Theodo- 
ra; how ean a frank and ſincere ſoul hetray i- 
ſelf to that degree? and what advantage vil 
ieſult from ſuch a painful diſſimulation? The 
dey, anſwered he, will pleaſe himſelf with this 
alteration, and reſolve to gain you wholly by 
complaiſance. In the mean time I will endes 
vour your liberty: The taſk, I own, is-difficult; 
but I am-acquainted with a flave, whoſe great 
addreſs and induſtry may not be unſerviceabl 
to us. | 
I LEAVE you, continued he; the affair te. 
\ quires diligence, -and we ſhall ſee one another 
again. I go now to the dey, whoſe impetuous 
flame I will endeavour to amuſe by falſe intel; 
ligence; and you, Madam, muſt prepare to te- 
ceive him. Diſſemble, force your nature: 
| Though 
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hough his preſence offend your eyes, yet diſ- 
arm them of ſeverity and hatred. Prevail on 
ſour mouth, which only opens itſelf daily to 
lament your misfortunes, to learn a flattering 
tonez and do not fear ſhewing too much fa- 
your, You muſt promiſe every thing, in order 
o grant nothing. It is enough, replied Don- 
na Theodora; I will follow all your directions, 
nce the fatal evil which threatens me impoſes 
on me this horrid neceſſity. Go, Don Juan, 
mploy all your cares in putting an end to my 
ſlavery. It will be a great addition to the plea- 
ſure of liberty, to owe it to you. 

Tag Toledan, purſuant to his orders, waited 
on Mezzomorto, who ſaid, with the utmoſt 
concern, Well, Alvaro, what news do you 
bring me from the fair ſlave? Have you diſ- 
oſed her to hearken to me? If you tell me 


cat 1 ought not to flatter myſelf with the hopes 
of ever ſubduing her cruel grief, I ſwear by the 


dead of the Grand Signior, my maſter, that 1 
ill this day ſeize by force what ſhe has hither- 
to refuſed to yield to my complaiſance. Sir, 
ſwered Don Juan, that inviolable oath is 
needleſs; you will not be forced to make uſe 
o violence to ſatisfy your love. The captive 
0u i a young lady who never yet loved; ſhe is fo 
tel proud that ſhe has rejected the addreſſes of the 
te. Woreateſt men in Spain! She lived like a ſove- 
ure: reign, princeſs in her own country, and is a ſlave 
ugh E 2 here 
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here. A haughty mind long reſents the gien 
difference betwixt theſe conditions; yet, Sir, WM liv 
this proud Spaniſh lady will by degrees gron WM Dc 
familiar with flavery, and I dare venture to tell WW pri 
you, that already her chains begin to be lighter, WW pla 
The great deference. you have always ſhewed cia 
her, and the reſpectful cares which ſhe di 
not expect from you, have ſomewhat abate 
her grief, and do by little and little conquer WW wh 
her pride, Sooth this favourable diſpoſition, ¶ eiſ- 
and compleat the conqueſt of this fair ſlave, the 
freſh marks of reſpect, and you will ſoon find m 
her to yield to your defires, and loſe the love of Wun: 
liberty in your arms. 

Your words tranſport me, cried the dey: 
The hopes which you have given me are ſuff- 
cient to engage me to do any thing. Yes, | 
will reſtrain my impatient defires, to ſatis 
them better. But do not deceive me; Or att 
thou not thyſelf deceived? I will immediately 
go talk with her, and ſee whether I can diſco 
ver in her eyes thoſe flattering appearancts 
which you have obſerved. Thus ſaying, Is 
went to Donna Theodora; and Don Juan we. 
turned to the garden, where he met the gat 
dener, who was the dexterous flave by whlt 
induſtry he promiſed to ſet the widow Cifuet* 
tes at liberty. 

Tux gardener, whoſe name was Franciſco 


was of Navarre. He knew Algiers prey 
well 


Nen 101 


ell, having ſerved ſeveral patrons before he 
lived with the dey. Friend Francifco, ſaid 
Don Juan, approaching bim, I am extremely 
erieved at what I have ſeen: There is in this 
place a young lady of the firſt quality in Valen- 
cia, ſhe has entreated Mezzomorto to ſet his 
own price on her ranſom; but he will not part 
with her, becauſe he is in love with her. Alas, 
why does that trouble you ſo much? faid Fran- 


„ WW ciſco. Becauſe-I am of the fame city, replied 
by With Toledan : Her relations and mine are inti- 
nd WW mate friends, and there is nothing I would not 


undertake to contribute to ſet her at liberty. 
TwouGH it is no very eaſy thing, replied 
Franciſco, I. dare engage to accompliſh it, it 
iff» this lady's relations will be pleafed to pay me 
very well for this piece of. ſervice. Do not 
doubt it in the leaſt, returned Don Juan: I will 
de anſwerable for their acknowledgments, but 
more eſpecially for her own gratitude. Her 
name is Donna Theodora; ſhe is the widow of 
a man, who has left her a very great eſtate, and 
he is as generous as rich. Tama Spaniſh gen- 
leman, and my word ought to ſatisfy you. 
WELL, replied the gardener, I will depend 
n your promiſes, and go look for a renegade 
atalan of my acquaintance, and propoſe it to 
im What do you ſay? interrupted the To- 
tdan, very much ſurprized; can you rely on a 
eteh, who has. not been aſhamed to abandon 
E 3 | his 
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his religion for——Though a renegade, inter 
rupted Franciſco in his turn, he is yet an bo- 
neſt man, who deſerves rather to be pitied than 
abhorred; and if his crime can admit of any 
excuſe, I ſhould be willing to think him excy 
ſable: I will tell you his ſtory in too words, 
HE is a native of Barcelona, and a ſurgecy 
by profeſſion: Perceiving that he did not ſuc- 
eced in his practice in his native place, he re 
ſolved to ſettle at Carthagena, hoping that he 
might thrive better by removing. He embar 
ked then for Carthagena with his mother, but 
they met an Algerine pirate, who took and 
brought them hither. They were fold, hi 
mother to a Moor, and he to a Turk, who uſe 
him ſo very ill that he turned Mahometan to 
end his cruel ſlavery, as alſo to. procure the l- 
berty of his mother, who was very rigoroully 
treated by the Moor her patron. Then entet: 
ing himſelf in the Baſha's pay, he made ſeverd 


voyages, and. got four hundred ducats, part d 


which he employed i in the ranſom of his mv 
ther; and, to improve it, he intended to rob 00 
the ſea hoe his. own account. 

Hz became a captain, and bought a ſmal 
veſſel without a deck, and with ſome Turkili 
ſoldiers, who willingly joined him, he went w 
cruize between Carthagena and Alicant, an 
returned laden with booty, He went out “ 


gain, and his voyage ſucceeded ſo well, a 
12 
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ft he fitted out: a larger ſhip, with which he 
took ſeveral confiderable prizes; but his good 
fortune failing him, he one day attacked an 
Engliſh frigate, who ſo ſhattered his ſhip, that 
he could ſcarce regain the port of- Algiers, and 
as the people of this eountry judge of the me- 
tit of the pirates by- the ſucceſs of their enter+ 
prizes, this renegade began to be defpiſed by 
the Turks; and growing very uneaſy and me- 
lancholy he ſold his ſhip, and retired to a houſe 
out of the town, where ever ſince he has lived 
on the eſtate he has leſt, with his mother and 
ſeveral ſtaves. 

I oFTEN vifit him, for we lived together 
with the ſame patron, and are very great friends. 
He has diſcloſed to me his molt ſecret thoughts, 
and within theſe three days he told me with 
tears in his eyes, that his mind could. never be 
at reſt, ſince he had renounced. his faith: that 
to appeaſe the remorſe which inceſſantly diſtur- 
bed his mind, he was ſometimes inclined to 
quit the turban, and hazard being burnt alive: 
to repair, by a public acknowledgment of his 
repentance, the ſcandal he had caſt on the 
Chriſtians, | 

Tais is the renegade to whom I deſign to 
addreſs myſelf, continued Franciſco; ſuch a 
man as this- you ought not to ſuſpect. Under 
pretence of going to the * bagnio, L will go to 

That is the place where the ſlaves mect.. 
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his houſe, and ſuggeſt to him, that inſtead of 
conſuming himſelf with ſorrow for withdrawing 
himſelf from the boſom of the church, he ough 
to think of means of returning to it: That to 
execute his deſign, he need only equip a ſhip, 
on pretence, that, tired of an idle life, he 
would return to the old trade of cruiſing, and 
with this ſhip we will gain the coaſt of Valen- 
cia, where Donna Theodora ſhould give him e- 
nough to paſs the reſt of his aye agreeably at 
Barcelona. 

Yes, dear Franciſco, cried Don Juan, tran 
ſported with the hopes which the Navarre flare 
gave him, you may promiſe the renegade every 
thing; you and he ſhall be ſure to be rewarded, 
But do you believe this project really practica. 
ble in the manner you have formed it? It may 
meet with ſome difficulties which I do not fore- 
ſee, replied Franciſco, but the renegade and | 
will remove them. Alvaro, added he, as he 
was leaving him, I have a very good opinion of 
our enterprize, and hope at my return to bring 
you good news. 

IT was not without anxiety that Don Juan 
waited for Franciſco, who came back in three 
or four hours. I have talked with the rene: 
negade, ſaid he, and propoſed our deſign to 
him; and, after mature deliberation, we have 
agreed that he ſhall buy a ſmall ſhip ready fitted 


to go out; and it being allowed to make uſe of 
{laves 
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faves for ſailors, he ſhall man the veſſel with 
his own; that, to prevent ſuſpicion, he ſhould 
engage twelve Turkiſh ſoldiers, as though he 
really intended to go to cruiſe; but that two 
days before that which he ſhould aſſign for his 
departure, he ſhould embark in the night with 
his ſlaves, weigh anchor without any noiſe, and 
come to fetch us on board with lis ſkiff, from 
a little door of the garden near the ſea. This 
is the plan of our enterprize; you may ac- 
quaint the captive lady of this, and aſſure her, 
that within fifteen days at fartheſt, ſhe ſhall be 
(reed from her ſlavery. 

How great was Zarate's joy, to have ſuch a 
comfortable aſſurance to carry to Donna Theo- 
dora! To obtain permiſſion to ſee her, he the 
next day ſearched for Mezzomorto, and having 
found him, Pardon me, my lord, ſaid he, if I 
preſume to aſſe you how you ſound the beautiful 
captive. Are you better ſatisfied I am 
delighted, interrupted the dey; her eyes did 
not. turn away from my tendereſt addreſſes; 
der diſcourſe, which always before confiſted of 
endleſs reflections on her condition, was not in- 
termixt with any complaints; but ſhe even 
ſeemed to hearken to mine, with an obliging 
attention. 

IT is to your endeavours, Alvaro, that I owe 
this change. I ſee you know your own coun- 
ry. women; I will have you talk with her a- 
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gain. Finiſh what you have ſo happily begun; th 
exhauſt all your wit and addreſs to haſten my re 
felicity, and I will then break your chains; and Ml th 
I ſwear by the ſoul of our great prophet, that] Fi 
will ſend you home to your own country, { WM t 
richly laden with preſents, that the Chriſtians, to 
when they ſee thee, ſhall not believe that thou l 
returnelt from ſlavery. _ hi 
TE Toledan did not fail to fatter Mezzo. Wl i! 
morto's error; he feigned bimſelf extremely it 
ſenſible of his promiſes; and, under pretence | 
of haſtening the accompliſhment of the dey's Wh "1 
Joys, he haſtened to ſee the fair captive, whom n 
he found alone in her chamber, the old women MW Þ 
who attended her being employed elſewhere. W 1! 
He told her what the Navarre flave and the te-. n 
negade had contrived, on the credit of the pro- M t 


miſes which he made them. | 

IT was no ſmall comfort to Donna Theo Wh 7 
dota, to hear that ſuch proper meaſures were WW * 
taken for her deliverance. Is it poſſible, ſad WWF 
the, in the exceſs of her joy, that I may hope WI © 
to ſee Valencia, my dear country, again? How WW * 
tranſporting will the bliſs be, after fo many MI ? 
fears and dangers, to live at eaſe with you? Ah, 
Don Juan, how delightful is that thought! Wil 
you ſhare that pleaſure with me? Do you think, WM | 
that, in delivering me from the dey, it is you WW © 
wife which you tear from him? | 

ALAas, anſwered Zarate, with a deep vg Ml 
thoſe 
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thoſe endearing words would delight me, if the 
remembrance of an unhappy friend did not 
throw in a bitter which ſpoils all the ſweetneſs! 
Forgive me, Madam, that nicety, and confeſs 
that Mendoza deſerves your compaſſion; it is 
for your ſake that he went from Valencia, and 
loſt his liberty. I can aſſure you that at Tunis 
he is leſs loaded with the weight of his chains, 
than the deſpair of ever revenging your ſuffer- 
ings. ä 
| ke undoubtedly merited a better fate, inter» 
rupted Donna 'Theodora; I take heaven to wit- 
neſs that I am thoroughly ſenſible of all that he 
has done for me. I ſhare with him the ſuffer- 
ings which I have cauſed; but, by the cruel 
malignity of the ſtars, my heart can never be 
the price of his ſervices. 

Tris converſation was interrupted by the ar- 
rival of the two old women who attended Don- 
na Theodora; when Don Juan turned the diſ- 
courſe, and acting the dey's confident, Ves, 
charming ſlave, ſaid he to the widow Cifuen- 
tes, you have deprived him of liberty, who keeps 4 
you in chains. Mezzomorto, your maſter and 
mine, the moſt engaging, and moſt amiable of 
all the Turks, is very well pleaſed with you: 
Continue to treat him favourably, and you will 
ſoon ſee an end of your griefs. At the end of 
theſe words he. left Donna Theodora, who did 
gh, not comprehend their true ſenſe. 
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AFFAIRS remained -during eight days in 
this poſture at the dey's palace, whilſt the te. 
negade Catalan bought a ſmall veſſel almoſt 
compleately fitted for ſailing, and prepared for 
his departure. But fx days before he was res. 
dy to put to fea, Don Juan met with what very 
much alarmed his fears. 

MEzzomMoRTO ſent for him, and being en- 
tered his clofet, Alvaro, ſaid he, you are free: 
You may return to Spain whenever you pleaſe; 
and theſe. preſents J promiſed you are ready. I 
ſaw the fair captive to-day; oh, how vaſtly dif- 
ferent does ſhe appear from the fame perſon, 
whoſe griefs have given me ſo much uneaſineſs! 
The ſenſe of her captivity every day wears off. 


1 found her fo charming, that T have this mo- 


ment reſolved to marry her. She ſhall be my 
wife within the ſpace of two days. 

AT theſe words the Toledan changed co- 
lour; and, notwithſtanding all the reſtraint he 
laid on himſelf, could not conceal his diſtur- 
bance and ſurprize from the dey, who alked 
him the reaſon of that diſorder. 

Mr lord, anſwered Don Juan, all in confu- 
Gon, Lam doubtleſs ſurprized to think that one 
of the greateſt lords of the Ottoman empire 


' . ſhould ſo debaſe himſelf as to marry a captive. 


I very well know it is not unprecedented amongſt 
you; but for the illuſtrious Mezzomorto, who 


may ON to. the daughter of the principal 
officers 
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officers of the pott L allow what you fay, in- 
terrupted the dey, I might at the ſame time af- 
pire to the grand vizier's daughter, and flatter 
myſelf with the hopes of ſucceeding my father- 
in-la w; but I have a large eſtate, and am not 
very ambitious. I prefer the eaſe and pleaſures 
which I enjoy in my vizierſhip to that dange- 
rous honour; to-which they are no ſooner raiſ- 
ed, than the fear of the ſultans, and the jealou- 
ſy of thoſe near them, who envy us, precipi- 
tate us into the loweſt abyſs of miſery. Beſides, 
I love my ſlave, and her beauty qualifies her to 
deſerve the dignity to which my affection in- 
rites her. 

Bo r, continues he, in order to deſerve the 
honours I deſign her, ſhe muſt this very day 
change her religion, Do you believe that any 
ndiculous prejudices will prevail on her to deſ- 
piſe my offers? No, my lord, returned the To- 
ledan, T am perſuaded that ſhe will ſacrifice all 
to ſuch a high elevation. But give me leave 
to tell you, that you ought not to marry her ſo 
haſtily; do nothing raſhly; it is not to be 
donbted, but that the thoughts of abandoning a 
religion ſucked in with her mother's milk will 
ſtartle her at firſt, Give her then time to con- 
ſider of it; when ſhe repreſents to herſelf, that 
mſtead of diſhonovring and afterwards ſuffering 
her to grow old and neglected amongſt the reſt 
of your ſlaves, you join her to yourſelf by ſuch 
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a glorious marriage, her gratitude and vanit 
will by little and little remove thoſe ſcruples, 
Put off therefore the execution of your deſign 
for eight days only. 

Tae dey continued ſome time thinking, 
He did not at all like the delay his confident 
| propoſed, whoſe advice however appeared rea- 
ſonable. I yield to your reaſon, interrupted 
the dey; though I am ſo impatient to enjoy the 
fair captive, I will yet wait eight days. Go 
immediately to her, and diſpoſe her to accom- 
pliſh my deſires at the expiration of that time. 
I defire that the ſame Alvaro, who has ſo faith- 
fully diſcharged himſelf with regard to her, 
may have the: honour to offer her my matrimo- 
nial faith. 1 

Don Juan flew to the apartment of Donna 
Theodora, and informed her what paſſed be 
twixt Mezzomorto and him, that ſhe might re- 
gulate herſelf accordingly. He alſo told her 
that the renegade's ſhip would be ready in fix 
days; but ſhe telling him that ſhe was in great 
pain to know how ſhe ſhould get out of her 2 
partment, fince all the doors of the chambers, 
through which ſhe was obliged to paſs to reach 
the ſtairs, were cloſe ſhut: You ought not to 
give yourſelf much trouble. on that account 
Madam, ſaid Don Juan; one of your cloſet 
windows opens into the garden, and from 

thence 
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thence you may go down by a ladder which: 1 
will provide you. 

AccoRDINGL y, the fix days being expired, 
Franciſco: told the Toledan, that the renegade 
was preparing to depart the next night; which 
you may very well think was expected with 
great impatience. The time came at laſt, and 
what rendered it yet more lucky was that it 
grew very dark. When the moment deſtined 
for the execution of their enterprize came, Don 
Juan raiſed a Jadder to Donna Theodora's clo- 
ſet-window, who no ſooner perceived it,. than 
ſhe deſcended on it with the utmoſt concern 
and haſte, and then leaned. on Alvaro, who 
conducted her to the little garden; door, which 
opened to the ſea. 

Tag made all. poſſible haſte, and before- 
band ſeemed to taſte the pleaſures of being freed 
from ſlavery; but fortune, who was not per- 
ſectly reconciled to theſe lovers, raiſed. a more 
cruel misfortune than all thoſe which they had 
hitherto ſuffered, and which they could not 
foreſee. 

Tux were gotten out of the garden, and 
haſtening to the ſea · ſide to reach the boat, which 
waited for them, when a man, whom they took 
for one of their crew, and which they did not 
at all miſtruſt, came directly to Don Juan, with 
a naked ſword, and ſtabbing him in the breaſt, 
Perfidious Alvaro Ponce, cried he, it is thus 


that 
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that Don Fadrique de Mendoza is obliged to 
puniſh a villainous raviſher. You do not de. 
ſerve that I ſhould attack you like a. man of bo- 
nour. 

DoN. Juan could not reſiſt the force of the 
puſh, which threw him down; and at the ſame 
time Donna Theodora, whom he ſupported, 
ſeized at once with amazement; grief, and the 
fright, ſwooned away on the other ſide. Ah! 
Mendoza, ſaid the Toledan, what have you 
done? It is Don Juan that you have wounded! 
Juſt heaven! replied Don Fadrique, is it poſh» 
ble that I ſhould murder il forgive you my 
death, replied Zarate; fate alone is to be bla- 
med, or rather it was deſigned thus to put an end 
to our miſeries. Yes, my.dear Mendoza, I die 
ſatisfied, ſince I put into your hands the beau- 
tiful Theodora, who can aſſure you that my 
friendſhip for you has never been violated. 

Too generous friend, ſaid Don Fadrique, 
ſeized with a violent deſpair, you ſhall not die 
alone; the ſame ſword which plunged thus 
eruelly into your breaſt ſhall puniſh your mur- 
derer. Though my miſtake may excuſe the 
crime, it cannot conſole me. At theſe words 
he turned the point of his-ſword to his breaſt, 


run it up to the hilt, and fell upon Don Juan, 


who. fainted away, leſs weakened by his own 
wound, than his friend's rage. 


FRANCISCO and the renegade, who were but 
| ten 
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ten paces off, and who had their reaſons that 
detained them from running to the aſſiſtance of 
the ſlave Alvaro, were greatly ſurprized to hear 
Don Fadrique's words, and to ſee his laſt ac- 
tion, They then found their miſtake, and that 
the wounded men were two friends, and not 
mortal enemies as they thought They ran to 
their aid; but finding them ſenſelefs, as well 
as Donna Theodora, who yet remained in her 
ſwoon, they were at a loſs what meaſures to- 
take. Franciſco was of opinion that they ſhould. 
content themſelves with carrying off the lady, 
and leave the gentlemen on the ſhore, where, 
according to all appearance, they would imme- 
diately die, if they were not yet dead. But the 
renegade was not of that opinion: He conclud- 
ed they ought not to be left; that their wounds 
might not be mortal, and that he could dreſs 
them on board, where he had all the inſtruments. 
of his former trade, which he had not yet for- 
gotten. Franciſco fell in-with his opinion. 
As he was not ignorant of what importance 
it was to be expeditious, the renegade and he, 
by the aſſiſtance of ſome ſlaves, carried into- 
their veſſel the unhappy widow Cifuentes, and 
her two lovers,. yet more wretched than ſhe; 
and in a few- minutes reached their ſhip. As 
ſoon as they were all gotten on board, ſome of 
them ſpread their ſails, whilſt others on their 
knees on the deck implored the aſſiſtance of 
| heaven, 
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heaven, by the moſt fervent petitions which the 
fear of being purſued by Mezzomorto's ſhips 
could inſpire. 

Fas renegade, after having given the ma- 
nagement of the ſhip to a French ſlave, who 
underſtood it perfectly well, applied himſelf 
firſt. to Donna 'Theodora, whom he recovered 
out of her ſwoon, and then took ſuch ſucceſs- 
ful care of Don Fadrique and the Toledan, 
that they alſo recovercd their ſenſes. Donn 
Theodora, who ſwooned at the ſight of Don 
Juan's being wounded, was very much amazed 
to find Mendoza there, and though at the ſight 
of him ſhe really. believed that he had fallen on 
his own ſword, for grief of having wounded his 
friend, yet ſhe could not look on him other- 
wiſe than the murderer of the man ſhe loved. 

Ir was certainly the moſt affecting ſcene in 
the world, to fee theſe three perſons returned 
to themſelves; and the condition out of which 
they had been recovered, though a reſemblance 
of death, did not more deferve pity. The vi- 
dow Cifuentes carneſily looked on Don Juan, 
with eyes in which were painted, in lively co- 
lours, all the emotions of a ſoul overwhelmed 
with grief and deſpair. And the two friends 


fixed on her their dying eyes, fcebly uttering 
the moſt profound ſighs. 


4 


AFTER having for ſome time kept a ſilence 
equally tender and unhappy, Don Fadrique thus 
| broke 
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you ſhould owe that obligation to the man you 


them; and as her fear for Don Juan grew o- 
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broke it, by addreſſing himſelf to Theodora: 
Madam, ſaid he, before I die, I have yet the ſa- 
tisfaCtion to ſee you delivered out of ſlavery; 
would to heaven that you were indebted for 
your liberty to me; but it has appointed that 


love. I love that rival too well to repine at it, 
and wiſh-that the wound, which I have been ſo 
unhappy as to give him, may not prevent the 
full enjoyment of your grateful acknowledg- 
ments. The lady made no anfwer to theſe 
words, but far from being then ſenſible of the 
melancholy fate of Don Fadrique, ſhe was only 
influenced by the averſion to him, which. the 
preſent condition of the Toledan had inſpired. 
In the mean time the ſurgeon prepared to 
examine and probe the wounds. He began with 
that of Don Juan, and did not find it: dange- 
rous, by reaſon the paſs had only glanced be- 
low the left pap, and had not touched any of 
the nobler vital parts. This report very much 
abated Donna Theodora's affliction, and equal- 
ly rejoiced Don Fadrique; who turning his 
head toward that lady, I am fatisfied, ſaid he; 
I leave this life without regret, ſince my friend 
is out of danger: I ſhall not then die laden 
with your hatred - > 
TaHEsE words were uttered with ſuch a 
moving air, that Theodora was affected by 


ver, a 
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ver, ſhe ceaſed to hate Don Fadrique, and no 
longer looked on him otherwiſe than on a man 
who deſerved her compaſſion: Ah, Mendoza, 
cried ſhe, influenced by a generous tranſport, 
let your wound be dreſſed, it is not perhaps 
more dangerous than that of your friend. 0 
yield to our care of your life z and if I cannot 
make you happy, at leaſt I will not beſtow that 
felicity on another; but out of compaſſion and 
_ tenderneſs for you, I will withold the hand 
which I deſigned to give Don Juan, and offer 
to you the ſame ſacrifice which he has made 
you. | 
Don Fadrique was going to reply, but the 
ſurgeon, afraid that ſpeaking might prejudice 
him, obliged him to ſilence, and ſearched his 
wound, which he judged mortal, by reaſon the 
ſword had pierced the upper-part of his lungs, 
as he concluded from his exceſſive flux of blood, 
the conſequence of which was very much to be 
ſeared, As ſoon as he had dreſſed the gentle- 
men, he cauſed them to be carried to his own 
cabin, to lay them on two beds, one next the 
other, and conducted Donna Theodora thither, 
whoſe preſence he thought would not be hutt- 
ful to them. 
NoTwiTHSTANDING all this care, Men- 
doza fell into a fever, and towards night the 
flux of blood increaſed. The ſurgeon then told 


him he was incurable, and informed him, that 
if 
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if he had any thing to ay to his friend, or to 


Donna Theodora, he had no time to loſe. This 
news greatly afflicted the Toledan; but Don 
Fadrique received it with indifference. He ſent 
for Donna Theodera, who came to him in a 
condition much eaſier to be imagined than de - 
ſcribed. | 
Han face was covered with tears, and ſhe 
ſobbed with ſo much violence, that ſhe diſturb- 
ed Mendoza. Madam, faid he, I am unwor- 
thy of thoſe precious tears that you ſhed : Re- 
ſtrain them, I beg, for a moment: I aſk the fame 
of you, dear Zarate, continues he, obſerving 
the inſupportable grief which his friend ſhewed. 
I know that this ſeparation muft very ſenſibly 
grieve you, I am too well acquainted with your 
friendſhip to doubt it; but I beſeech of you to 
ſay till my death, and reſerve thoſe tears to 
honour it with thoſe many marks of tenderneſs 
and pity ; ſuſpend your grief till then, fince 
that touches me more than the loſs of my life. 
I muſt acquaint you through what labyrinths of 
fate I was conducted to this fatal ſhore, where 
L have tainted myſelf with my friend's blood and 
with my own. You muſt be in pain to know 
how I could take Don Juan for Don Alvaro, 
but I will immediately inform you, if the ſmall 
remainder of life will allow me to make that 
lad diſcovery. 
SOME hours after the ſhip in which 1 was 
bad 
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had quitted that wherein I left Don Juan, we 
met a French privateer, which attacked and 
took the Tunis-fhip, and ſet us on ſhore at A- 
licant. I was no ſooner at liberty, than I thought 
of ranſoming Don Juan, to which end 1 went to 
Valencia and raiſed money; and on advice that 
at Barcelona there were ſeveral monks of the 
order for the redemption of ſlaves ready to ſet 
out for Algiers, I reſolved not to loſe this op- 
portunity. But before I left Valencia, I in. 
treated Don Franciſco de Mendoza, my uncle, 
to uſe all his intereſt at the court of Spain to 
obtain a pardon ſor my friend, becauſe my de- 


ſign was to bring him back with me, and re-eſ- 


tabliſh him in his eſtate, which was confiſcated 
after the death of the duke of Naxera. - 

As ſoon as we were arrived at Algiers I 
went to the places frequented by ſlaves; but 
having run through all of them, I did not find 
what I looked for. I met the Catalan renegade, 
to whom this veſſel belongs, whom I remem- 
bered formerly to have been in my uncle's ſer- 
vice. I told the occaſion of my voyage, and 
deſired him to make a ſtrict ſearch for my 
friend. I am ſorry, Sir, ſaid he, I cannot ſerve 
you. Iam to leave Algiers to-night with a la- 
dy of Valencia, who js a ſlave to the dey. Pray 
what is the lady” s name? ſaid I, Her name, 
replied he, is Theodora. 


Mr i at hearing this was enough to 
let 
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gt the renegade ſee, that I was concerned for 
that lady. He diſcovered to me the deſign he 
laid to ſet her at liberty. And as he mention- 
ed one Alvaro in his ſtory, I did not doubt but 
it was Alvaro Ponce himſelf, Aſſiſt my re- 
ſentment, cried I tranſported to the renegade, 
help me to revenge myſelf on my enemy. You 
ſhall ſoon be ſatisfied, anſwered he, but let me 
ficſt know your cauſe of complaint againſt Al- 
varo. Upon this I related to him our whole 
ſtory: and he having heard it, It is enough, 
cried he: You need only accompany me on 
the night choſen for our departure, where you 
will ſee your.enemy, and after you have puniſh- 
ed him, you ſhall take his place, and join with 
us in conducting Donna Theodora to Valen- 
cia. 

YET this impatience did not prevent my 
ſearch after Don Juan; but deſpairing to hear 
any news of him, I left money for his ranſom 
in the hands of an Italian merchant, named 
Franciſco Capati, who lives at Algiers, and un- 
dertook his ranſom if he could ever find him. 

Ar laſt the night appointed for our depar- 
ture and my revenge came, when I went to the 
renegade, who led me to that part of the ſea- 
ſhore behind Mezzomorto's gardens. We ſtopt 
at a little door that ſoon opened, whence came 
out a man, who made directly up to us, and 
pointing with his finger toa man and woman 


Who 
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who were coming after him, Thoſe who come 
after me, ſaid he, are ee and Donna The- 
odora. 

Ar this ſight, 1 to the laſt degree, l 
drew my ſword, ran to the unfortunate Alv- 
ro, and perſuaded that it was my hateful tin 
whom I was approaching, I wounded that faith- 
ful friend, whoſe uncertain fate was the cauſe 
of all my diſturbance. But, thanks. to heaven, 
continued he in a milder tone, my miſtake will 
neither coſt him his life, nor the eternal team 
of Donna Theodora. 

Au, Mendoza, interrupted the lady, you in- 
jure my affliction; I ſhall never eomfort myſelf 
for the loſs of you: for though I ſhonld even 
marry your friend, it would be only uniting 
our griefs: Your love, your friendſhip, and 
your misfortunes would be the whole ſubjett of 
our difcourfe. It is too much, Madam, repli- 
ed Don Fadrique; I am not worthy your 6 


long lamenting for me. Allow, I conjure you, 


Zarate to marry you, after he ſhall have reven- 
ged you of Alvaro Ponce. Don Alvaro is no 
more, replied the widow Cifuentes; the fame 
day that he ſeized me, he was killed by the 
pirate who took me. 

Manam, faid Mendoza, this news delights 
me: My friend will the ſooner be happy; fol- 
low without reſtraint your paſſion for each o- 


ther. I ſee with joy the moment approaching, 


which 


vhich wilt remove the obftacle your compaſſi- 
on and his generofity have raiſed to prevent 
your mutual happineſs. May all your days be 
ſpent in peace and union, which the jealouſy of 
fortune may not dare to diſturb. Adieu, Ma- 
m; adieu, Don Juan; vouchſafe both of you 
ſometimes to remember a man, who never lo- 
red any ſo well as you. | 
Dow Juan and Theodora, inſtead of anſwer- 
ing, redsubled their tears, and Don Fadri ique, 
who! perceived: it, and found himſelf very ill, 
thus continued: I grow too tender; death al- 
ready ſurrounds; me, and i forget to ſupplicate 
the divine goodneſs, to pardon my having 
ſhortened à life, which it alone ought to have 
diſpoſed of · At theſe words he lift up his eyes 
to heaven with all the ſigns of 2 ſincere repen- 
tarce, and the: flux? of blood immediately occa- 
foned a ſuſſocation, whick carried him off. 
'Tarw Don Juan, kurried by his deſpair, 
% ue off the dreſſings, and would have rendered 
n. bis wound incurable; but Framciſco and the re- 
no vegade threw themfelves on him, and oppoſed 
ne his diſtraction; and Donna Theodora, terribly 
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de W:frighted ar this furious tranſport, aſſiſted them 
both in diverting Don Juan from his defign. 

ba de beſought him with ſuch a moving air, that, 

- returning to himſelf, he ſuffered his wound to 


be again bound up; and at laſt the intereſt of a 
8 lover, by ſlow degrees;. abated the rage of 4 
* Vo“ II. F friend. 
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friend. But if he recovered his reaſon, it ſery: 
ed only to prevent the diſtracted effects of his 
grief, and not to diminiſh the ſenſe of it. 

Tux renegade, who, amongſt other thing 
he had brought out of Spain, had ſome excel. 
lent Arabian balſam and precious perfumes, 
embalmed Mendoza's body at the requeſt of the 
lady and Don Juan, who aſſured him, that at 
Valencia they would perform his funeral obſe- 
quies. The two lovers too paſſionately indul- 
ged their grief all the while they were on board; 
but the reſt were more chearful, and, the wind 
being favourable, they were not long beſoie 
they diſcovered the coaſts of Spain. 

AT that ſight all the ſlaves gave themſelves up 
to joy; and when the veſſel was happily arr 
ved at the port of Denia, every one took a dit- 
ferent courſe. The widow Cifuentes and the 
Toledan ſent a courier to Valencia with letters 
for the governor, and Donna Theodora's fami- 
ly. The news of that lady's return was recet- 
ved with all poſſible expreſſions of joy by all 
her relations; but Don Franciſco de Mendoza 
was extremely afflicted at the. loſs of his ne- 
phew; he diſcovered it very plainly when he 
accompanied the widow Cifuentes's relations to 
Denia, where he deſired to ſee the corps of the 
unhappy Don Fadrique. - The good old man 
then melted into tears, and uttered ſuch la- 
mentable complaints as ſenſibly affected all the 

ſpectators, 
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ſpectators. He enquired by what adventure 
his nephew fell. 

I wiLL tell you, my lord, ſaid the Toledan 
far from blotting it out of my memory, I take 
a melancholy pleaſure in continually calling him 
to mind, and feeding my ſorrows. He then 
related to him the ſad accident; and the reci- 
tal of his ſtory drawing freſh tears from him, 
redoubled thoſe of Don Franciſco. As for 
Donna Theodora, her relations expreſſed their 
great joy to ſee her again, and congratulated 
her on the miraculous manner of her delivery 
from the tyranny of Mezzomorto. 

AFTER a perfect relation of all particulars, 
Don Fadrique's corps was put into a coach, and 
carried\to Valencia, but not buried there; be- 
cauſe Don Franciſco de Mendoza, preparing to 
live at Madrid, reſolved to have his nephew's 
body carried to that city. 

WulLE all manner of preparations were 
making for their journey, the widow Cifuentes 
loaded Franciſco and the renegade with preſents 
equal to their defires. Franciſco went to Na- 
varre, and the renegade immediately returned 
with his mother to Barcelona; there having re- 
nounced his errors, and reconciled himſelf to 
the church, he lives in a reputable manner at 
this preſent time. 

Ix the meanwhile alſo Don Franciſco recei- 
red a packet from the court, wherein was Don 

F 2 Juan's 
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Juan's pardon; which the king, notwithſtand- 
Ing the great value he had for the houſe of Na. 
xera, could not refuſe the Mendoza's, who all 
joined in ſoliciting it. This news was the 
more pleaſing to the Toledan, becauſe it pro- 
cured him the liberty of accompanying the 
corps of his friend, wines he durſt not hare 
done without it. 

Ar laſt they all fet 8 accompanied 
by a great number of perſons of quality; and 
as ſoon as they arriveq; at Madrid, they. interred 
the corps of Don Fadrique in a church, where 
Zarate and Donna Theodora raiſed a noble mo- 
nument over his grave. They did not ſtop 
there; but kept themſelves. in mourning for 
their friend for the ſpace of a whole year, toc 
ternize their grief and friend{hip. 

Arr. having given ſuch ſignal. marks of 
their tenderneſs for Mendoza, they married; 
but, by an inconceivable effect of the power 
of friend{hip,. Den: Juan long retained his me- 
lancholy for his friend, which. nothing was able 
to remove. Don Fadrique was always preſent 
in his thoughts; he ſaw him every night in his 
dreams, and commonly juſt; as he had ſeen 
him breathing bis laſt. But yet his: reaſon be- 
gan to diſpel, theſe melancholy views; and 
Donna Theodora's charms, with which he vu 
. enchanted; triumphed, by little and little, over 
the ſad remembramee of Mendoza, In ſhort 
at 
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at aft Don Juan was going to live happily, and 
very contentediy; but a few days ſince he fell 
from his Horſe as he was hunting, and hurt 
his head; the wound grew to an impoſthume, 
ſo that the phyſicians could not fave him. He 
e is juſt dead; and Theodora, the lady whom 
e you fee in the arms of two women who are 
vatching her diſtraction, 'mray probably ſoon 
d * bim. 
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HEN Aſmedeus had finiſhed the 
of recital of this ſtory, Don Cleofas 
d; WH faid to him, This is a very fine image of 


ret WI friendſhip, but it is rare to find two men love 
ne- ene another like Don Juan and Don Fadrique ; 
ble WI and 1 believe it will be more difficult to meet 
ent WW Vith two ladies ſo good friends, as generouſly 
his to make a reciprocal ſacrifice of their lovers to 
een each cther. 
be- Wirnovr doubt, fays the devil, it is what 
and bas not been yet, and never will be ſeen in 
was his world: Women are not fo complaiſant 
yer te one another. Suppoſe two ladies love each 
om other in an unuſual degree, their friendſhip 
at F 3 may 
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may be tender and ſincere, and they may even 
forbear ſpeaking ill of one another in abſence; 
ſuch good friends they may be, and that, I a{- 
ſure you, is a great deal; yet if you meet with e 
them, and incline more to the one than the ti 
other, rage preſently ſeizes the fair one that 
is flighted, not that ſhe loves you, but ſhe 
would be preferred. This is the nature of all Wh e 
women; they are too jealous one of another WW v 
to be capable of cheriſhing ſentiments of friend: WW a 
ſhip. ſa 

THe ſtory of theſe two unparalleled friends, b 
replied Leandro Perez, is a little romantic, and 
has taken up too much time. The night is ti 
already far advanced, and we ſhall immediate- 
ly ſee the day begin to break, But till I ex- 11 
peCt a frefh entertainment from you. I ſee M 1 
bundance of people aſleep, and ſhould be glad d 

to know what they are dreaming of, With al t 
my heart, anſwered Aſmodeus, I ſee you love WM at 
variety, and I will oblige you, 

I pour not, ſaid Zambullo, but I ſhall v 
hear a great many very ridiculous dreams. WE ©! 
Why ſo? anſwered the cripple. You, wio Wh p. 
are maſter of Ovid, muſt know what the poet h. 
ſays, that it is toward day-break that dream ir 
are trueſt, becauſe at that time the ſoul is dil 
engaged from the vapours ariſing from dige WM » 
ſtion. For my part, replied the ſtudent, what. d. 


ever Ovid may pleaſe to fay on this matter, I f. 
have 
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have no faith in dreams. Lou are in the 
wrong then, anſwered Aſmodeus ; one ſhould 
neither believe them all, nor treat them all as 
chimerical, for they are a ſort of liars that ſome- 
times ſpeak truth. The emperor Auguſtus, 
whoſe head ſure was as good as a ſtudent's, 
deſpiſed no dreams wherein he found himſelf 
concerned; and, at the battle of Philippi, was 
very near leaving his tent, upon the recital of 
a dream relating to him. I could give a thou- 
fand inſtances to convince you of your raſhneſs, 
but ſhall paſs them over to oblige you in this 
new inclination you ſo much long to have ſa- 
tisfied. 

LET us begin with that fine. houſe on the 
right hand; the maſter of it, whom you ſec 
leeping in thoie rich lodgings, is a liberal and 
debauched count; he is dreaming that he is at 
the play, that he hears a young - aCtreſs ſing, 
and is inchanted by the voice of this ſyren. 

Ix the next apartment lies the counteſs his 
wife, who is deſperately fond of play. She is 
dreaming that ſhe has no money, and is 
pawning her jewels to a jeweller, who lends 
her three hundred piſtoles on them at common 
Intereſt, 

In the next houſe to this lives a marquis, 
who is in love with a celebrated coquet; he 
dreams that he has borrowed a coriſiderable 
lum of money to make her a preſent; and his 

F 4 ſteward, 
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ſteward, who lies in that chamber there, a fo. WM : 
ry higher, that he is growing rich as his na- 
ſer grows poor: Well! what think you of 
theſe two dreams, do they gppear extravagant? 
No really, replied Don Cleofas, I find Ovid 
was in the right : but I would very fain knoy 
what [park that is who is afleep with his mu- 
ſtaches in papers, like ladies favourites, and in 
his ſleep has an air of gaiety, which perſuades 
me he is no vulgar fellow. It is a county 
gentleman, replied the cripple, a viſcount af 
Arragon, proud and vain 4 his ſoul is this ve 
ry moment ſwimming in joy, for he dreams 
that he is with a great lord of the court, who 
gives him the place of honour at a public ce. 
remony. 
Bur in the fame houſe I ſee two brother, 
phyſicians, who are in very mortifying dreams; 
one dreams that there is a law made, forbid 
ding any one to give a phyſician a fee, unlels 
the patient be cured: And his brother, that 
there is an order publiſhed, requiring all doc 
tors to go into mourning for all patients that 
die in their hands. Would to God, quoth 
the ſtudent, this laſt order was true, and ever 
doctor was obliged to go to the funeral of hi 
patients, as the lieutenant-criminal in France is 
bound to be preſent at the execution of the 
malefactor he has condemned. The compari 


ſon is juſt, * Aſmodeus ; all the diſfe 
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rence is, that the latter may be ſaid to ſee his 
ſentence put into execution, whereas the other 
has already executed his. \ 
Hen Don Cleofas interrupted the dæmon, 
erying, See, ſee, who is that gentleman there 
that rubs his eyes, and gets up ſo haſtily ? It is 
a courtier, replied Aſmodeus, who is ſolici- 
ting for a government in New Spain; a fright- 
ful dream has awaked him: He dreamt the firſt 
miniſter had looked coldly on him. I ſee too 
2 young creature that ſeems juſt waked, and 
not very well pleaſed with her dream. It is a 
young lady of condition, one as prudent as ſhe 
is beautiful, who is beſieged by two lovers. 
e WH She has a very great tenderneſs for the one, 
and a horrid averſion for the other. She juſt 
rs, now ſaw, in her dream, the gallant ſhe deteſts 
ns; at her feet: and he ſhewed ſo much love, and 
i. vas fo preſſing, that, had ſhe not waked, ſhe 
les W was going to treat him with more kindneſs than 
hat W the ever treated the other ſhe loves. During 
oc · Wl ficep, nature throws off the reſtraints of reaſon 
that W and virtue. | 
oth Loox upon the houſe at the corner of that 
very Wl fireet : There lives an attorney; ſee, he is a- 
bis MW bed with his wife, in a chamber hung with 
ce is Wl old tapeſtry hangings with antique figures: He 
the WW dreams that he is going to pay a viſit to one 
ari- WI of bis clients in the alms-houſe, and gives him 
ilfe: charity out of his own pocket; and his wife, 
ce | Fs that 
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that her huſband has turned a young clerk, 
of whom he was. jealous, out of doors. [I hear 
ſomebody fnore, ſaid the ſtudent, and believe 
it is that fat fellow there, in the little room, 
on the left hand of us. 'The very ſame, replied 
the cripple; it is a prebend dreaming he is 
ſaying bis prayers. 

NEXT to him is a mercer, who ſells very dear 
bargains to people of quality, but all upon truſt; 
he has above ten thouſand crowns owing him: 
He dreams his debtors are bringing him his 
money; and his creditors are dreaming that he 
is on the point of breaking. Theſe two dreams, 
ſaid Zambullo, did not come- out of the tem- 
ple of ſleep by the ſame gate: No, I aſſure you, 
replied Aſmodeus.: The firſt for certain came 
out at the ivory gate, and the ſecond at that of 
horn. | 

In the houfe next to the mercer lives a far 
mous bookſeller; he printed a book that went 
off very well a little while ago. When he 
bought it, he promiſed to give the author 
fifty piſtoles on a ſecond edition; and he dreams 
now of reprinting it without informing him of 
if, ( | 

An! does he ſo, ſays the ſtudent; I need 
not aſk out of which gate this dieam came, and 
I do not doubt but it will prove one of the 
trueſt that ever he had in his life. I am ac- 
quainted with thoſe worthy gentlemen, the 

bookſellers : 
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bookſellers : they make no-manner of conſcience 


of cheating their authors. The dæmon an- 


ſwered, very true; but you ſhould ſpeak what 
you know of thoſe worthy gentlemen the au- 
thors too. Upon my word, they have no 
more conſcience than the bookſcllers. A lit- 
tle adventure, that happened not a Wnugred 
years ago at Madrid, ſhall convince you of it. 

THEE bookſellers were at ſupper together 
at a tavern, 'The converſation turned upon 
the ſcarcity of good modern books. Thereup- 
on one of them ſaid, As you are my friends, I 
will tell you, in confidence, what a bargain I 
had ſome days ago. I bought a copy, it was 
a little dear indeed, but written by ſuch a 
hand ! it is old gold! Another of them 
took up the diſcourſe, telling them what a bar- 
gain he had the day before. And I too, gen- 
tlemen, cried the third in his turn, will be as 
communicative as either of you; I have a 
jewel of a manuſcript to ſhew you, and it was 
but this very day I had this lucky hit. At 
the ſame time each drew out of their pockets 
the valuable copy they had been talking of, 
and as it appeared to be a new piece for the 
ſtage, called the Wandering Jew, they were in 
amaze to ſee the ſame copy had been ſold to 
them all three. 

Ix another houſe, continued he, I ſec a ti- 
morous reſpe&ful lover, who is juſt awake. 
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He is in love with a briſk young widow, and 
dreamed that he had her in the middle of 
a wood, where he faid abundance of ſoft 
things to her, and ſhe to him: As, © Ah! 
« there's no reſiſting you; I ſhould yield to 
« you, if I was not on my guard againſt all 
« mankind ; they are ſo falſe, I dare not truſt 
«© them upon their words, I am for actions. 
„% What actions, Madam, 'replied the lover, 
« do you require of me? Muſt I undertake 
« the twelve labours of Hercules to ſhew my 
* love ? No, no, Don Nicaſio, ſays the la- 
« dy, I do not demand any ſuch thing of you, 
« I only“ — and then he awoke. 

Pray, ſays Zambullo, tell me, why the 
man, who is aſleep in yonder dark - coloured 
bed, talks to himſelf as if he was poſſeſſed. 
Aſmodeus anſwered, Oh! that is a notable li- 
centiate, who 1s in a dream, that puts him in 
a terrible agitation ; it is no leſs than that be 
is in diſpute, and maintaining the immortality 
of the ſoul againſt a little doctor of phyſic, who 
is as good a catholic as phyſician. On the ie 
cond floor with the licentiate lives a gentle 
man of Eſtremadura, named Baltazar Fanfar- 
ronico, who is come poſt to court, to demaud 
a reward for having killed a Portugueſe with a 
. blunderbuſs; do you know what he is dreams 
ing of? why, that they have given him the go- 

vernment 
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yernment of Antequere, and yet he is not con- 
tent; he thinks he deſerves a viceroyalty. _ 
IsEE two perſons of conſequence in fur» 
niſhed lodgings dreaming very diſagreeably, 
One of them, governor of a fort, dreams he is 
befeged in it, and after a feeble reſiſtance he 
is obliged to furrender himſelf and his garri- 
ſon priſoners of war. The other is the biſhop 
of Murcia: This eloquent prelate has orders 
to preach a ſermon at the funeral of a princeſs, 
which is to be in two days. He dreams he is 
in the pulpit, and that he ſtops ſhort at the ve- 
ry entrance of his diſcourſe. It is not impoſ- 
ſible, ſaid Don Cleofas, for ſuch an unlucky 
e zecident really to happen. No indeed, repli- 
d ed the dæmon, and it is not long ſince it hap- 
d, pened in good earneſt to his lordſhip on ſuch 
i another occaſion. | 
in | $94LL I ſhew you a man that is uſed to 
he walk in his ſleep ? Only look into the ftables 
belonging to this houſe, and tell me what you 
ho ſee there? I obſerve, ſaid Leandro Perez, a 
e- man in his ſhirt, with a curry-comb in his 
es hand. So he has, replied Aſmodevs ; it is a 
ir" WH groom ſleeping, who every night riſes out of 
ud his bed and curries his horſes in his ſleep, and 
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12 WM then goes to bed again. The people of the 


ms houſe think it is ſome whimſical ſpirit, and the 
0 groom himſelf is of their mind. 


pt Ix that large houſe over the way lives an 


old 
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old knight of the Golden Fleece, who was for. 
merly viceroy of Mexico. He is fallen fc, 
and as he apprehends he ſhall die, his vice- 
royalty begins to make him uneaſy. Indeed 
his conduct in it is enough to make him ſo. 
The records of New Spain do not ſpeak of him 
with honour, He has juſt had a dream, the 


horror of which is not yet quite over, and pro- 


bably it may ſend him into the other world. 

Tris dream then, ſaid Zambullo, muſt be 
very extraordinary. - You ſhall hear it, repli- 
ed Aſmodeus, it has ſomething very remark- 
able in it. This lord juſt now dreamt that he 
was in the regions of the dead, where all the 
Mexicans, who have been the victims of his in- 
Juſtice and cruelty, came pouring in upon him, 
loading him with injurious and reproachful 
language, and would even have torn him to 
pieces, but that he took to his heels, and ſo 
eſcaped their fury. After which, he found 
himſelf in a great hall hung with black cloth, 
where were his father and grandfather fit- 
ting at a table with three covers on it. Theſe 
:wo mourntul gueſts made ſigns to him to come 
near them, and his father ſaid, with the gra- 
vity natural to the deceaſed, We have long ex- 
pected you; come and take your place amongſt 
us. a 

THE villain is mad, cried the ſtudent ; ve 


muſt pardon a ſick man if he is light-headed. 
| Ia 
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In return, ſaid Aſmodeus, his niece, who lies 
in the apartment over him, is paſling the night 
moſt deliciouſly. Her flumbers offer to her 
the moſt agreeable ideas. She is between 


twenty and thirty, ugly and ill-ſhaped, and is 


dreaming that her uncle, whoſe ſole heireſs 
ſhe is, is dead; and that a croud of young no- 
blemen are flocking about her, and contend- 
ing who ſhall have the glory of being moſt ia 
her good graces. 

Ir I am not miſtaken, ſaid Don Cleofas, I 
hear ſomebody laugh behind us. No, you 
are not miſtaken, replied the dæmon; it is a 
woman hard by laughing in her ſleep. She is 
a widow who ſets up for a prude, and whoſe 
darling pleaſure is ſcandal ; ſhe dreams ſhe is 
talking with an old devout lady, whoſe con- 
verſation greatly delights, her. 

I MusT laugh in my turn too, ſaid Aſmo— 
deus, at that honeſt citizen in the room under 
the widow, who can ſcarce live tolerably on 
what he has. He dreams of picking up pieces 
of gold and ſilver, and that the more he picks 
up, the more remain. He has already filled 
a great cheſt with them. Poor ſoul! ſaid the 
ſtudent, he will not long. enjoy his treaſure. 
No, ſaid the cripple ; 'when he wakes, he will 
be in the ſame condition as the rich man on 
his death bed; he will ſee all' bis riches va- 


Is 


——— — —"""———— = — > "EE 
— — tm - — — 


—— — — 
— _ — 


„ 


—ͤ—êE—ä— — —— — — —— — 


— — 
— — — — — 
— _— — 


— — 


136 Te DEVIL aber 


Is you have any curioſity. to know the 
dreams of thoſe two actreſſes, I will let you in- 
to them. One of them is dreaming ſhe is 


- catching birds with a bird call, and that ſtill 


as ſhe takes them, ſhe ſtrips off their feathers, 
and throws them to be devoured by a fine large 
boar-cat ſhe is fond of, and who is the only 


gainer by them. The other fancies ſhe is turn- 


ing a pack of greyhounds and Daniſh dogs, 
which ſhe uſed to admire, out of her houſe, 
and that ſhe intends to keep only one fine fleek 
lap-dog, which ſhe has taken into favour, 
Two very ſurpriſing dreams! cried the ſtudent. 
I fancy if we had interpreters of dreams at Ma- 
drid, as they had formerly at Rome, they 
would be horribly perplexed to explain them, 
Not ſo much as you think, anſwered Aſmo- 
deus. A very little light into what paſſes 2. 
mong thoſe gentry of the ſtage, would give 
one a very plain interpretation of them. 

For my part, ſaid the ſtudent, I neither 
underſtand nor trouble my head about them. | 
bad much rather know who that lady is aſleep 
in the rich bed of yellow velvet, fringed with 
ſilver, by whom there is a ſtand, with a can- 
dle and book on it. She is a lady with a title, 
replied the dzmon, who has a very genteel 
equipage, all which ſhe is reſolved ſhall conſiſt 
of tall, ſmart fellows. One of her cuſtoms is 
to read a-bed, without which ſhe is not able to 
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hay her eyes together all night, Laſt night 
ſhe took Ovid's metamorphoſes to bed with 
her, and her reading that is the occaſion of the 


extravagant dream ſhe is in at preſent. She 


is fancying that Jupiter is fallen in love with 
her, and is hiring himſelf to her in the form 
of a tall well · haped valet. 

Now we are upon metamorphoſes, here is 
another more pleaſant one. I diſcern a player, 
who is, in his ſleep, enjoying the pleaſure of 
a dream that flatters him very agreeably. This 
actor is ſo old, that there is not a ſoul in Ma- 
drid who can ſay they ſaw the firſt of him. He 
has been upon the ſtage ſo long, that one may 
fay he is theatrified, and has a genius, but is 
ſo proud and vain of it, that he imagines ke is 
ſomething more than human. Would you 
know what this mock-hero is dreaming off? 
That he is dying, and ſees all the deities of 
Olympus met together to decide what they 
ſhall do with a mortal of his importance. He 
hears Mercury telling the council of the gods, 
that ſo celebrated a comedian, after acting the 
part of Jupiter and the reſt of the chief divini- 
ties ſo often, ought not to undergo the common 
fate of mankind, but that he ought to be re- 
ceived amongſt themſelves. Momus applauds 
Mercury's opinion, but ſome of rhe other gods 
and goddeſſes being againſt ſo new an apothe- 

obs, 
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oſis, Jupiter, to avoid diſputes, turns this old 
comedian into a ſcene, 

THE cripple was going on, when Zambul- 
lo. interrupted him: Hold, ſaid he, Signior 
Aſmodeus, you do not perceive it is day. ] 
am afraid they may ſpy us out on this houſe, 
If the rabble ſhould once have a view cf 
your lordſhip's figure, they will never bare 
done ſhouting. 

I WILL warrant they ſhall never ſee us, an- 
ſwered the dæmon. T have the ſame power as 
thoſe fabulous divinities we have been talking 
of, And as the amorous ſon of Saturn hid 
himſelf in a cloud on mount Ida, that they 
might not ſee him careſs his dear conſort Juno, 
ſo I will raiſe a miſt that the ſight of man ſhall 
not be able to penetrate, and which ſhall not 
hinder your ſeeing whatever J intend to ſhew 
you. No ſooner ſaid but done, a thick vepour 
immediately ſurrounded them, yet as dark a 
it was, it hid nothing from Zambullo's eyes. 

LET us return to our dreams, continued 
Aſmodeus. But I do not confider, added 
he, that the manner in which I have made you 
paſs the night muſt have tired you, I think! 
muſt carry you home, and let you ſleep for two 
or three hours. In the mean while I will take 
a turn over the four quarters of the world, and 
play ſome of my pranks ; after which I will 


come and take you up, and we will divert our: 
ſelves 
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ſelves afreſh. I am neither ſleepy nor weari- 
ed, anſwered Don Cleofas ; inſtead of leaving 
me, I pray oblige me in letting me into the 
various deſigns of thoſe people that I ſee up, 
and going out, What are they going upon ſo 
early? What you would know, replied Aſmo- 
deus, is worth your obſervation. You are go- 
ing to ſee a picture of the cares, motions, and 
pains that poor mortals give themſelves in this 
i" WF life, in order to fill up that little ſpace between 
WF their birth and their grave as pleaſantly as they 
can. 


CACHRCURCHOCUHCUHSCUSTHRCEHEOISCH 
HAP. VI. 


1 Where you will ſee ſeveral originals, that are 


ur not without their copies. 

a 

þ E T us begin firſt with that groupe af 
ed beggars already in the ſtreet. They are 
ed ſo many debanchees, moſt of them of good fa- 
ou W milies, that live in a community like monks, 
I WW 2nd paſs almoſt every night in debauchery in 
vo their own houſe, where there is always an am- 
ke ple proviſion of bread, meat, and wine. See 


nd they are parting in order to go to play their 
ill different parts in the churches, and at night 
vill meet and drink the health of thoſe well- 
E | diſpoſed 


240 The DEVIL pn 


diſpoſed Chriſtians, who piouſly contribute to. 


wards their expences. Do but obſerve the 


contrivances of thoſe rogues, in diſguiſing 
themſelves, and moving people's pity. Ny 
©oquet better knows how to dreſs herſelf in or 
der to draw in a coxcomb. 

ExAMINE thoſe three narrowly that are to- 


-gether on the ſame fide the way. He on 


crutches, who trembles as if in a fit of an ague, 
and ſeems to walk with ſo much pain, tha 
you would think he would tumble to the 
ground every ſtep he takes, though he has on 
a long grey beard, and looks ſo decrepit, is 2 
young hale fellow, ſa nimble and light, that 
he would out-run a ſtag. The other with a 
ſcald head is a handſome youth, whoſe head is 
covered with a fkin that hides a head of hairfit 
for a court-page. And the other, with his 
breech in a bowl, is a comical dog; he has 


the art of fetching ſuch lamentable ſounds from 


the bottom of his ſtomach, that at his diſmal 
accents, there is not an old woman but what 
will come down four pair of ſtairs to give him 
a farthing. 

WHILST thefe idle vermin, under pretence 
of poverty, are picking the pockets of the pu- 
blick, I ſee a world of induſtrious artizans, 
though Spaniards, that are preparing to get thei! 
daily bread by the ſweat of their brow. On 


all Gdes I perceive men riſing and dreſſing 


themſelves, 
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themſelves, in order to go to their ſeveral em- 
ployments. How many deſigns formed this 
night, will, before the next, be executed, or 
vaniſh into air! What various ſteps will inte» 
reſt, love, and ambition occaſion ! 

WHAT is that I ſee in the ſtreet, interrupt- 
ed Zambullo? Who is that woman loaded with 
medals, that a footman is leading with fo much 
haſte? Her buſineſs muſt be preſling, ſure. 
Yes, certainly, anſwered Aſmodeus; it is a 
venerable matron trotting to a houſe where her 
aſſiſtance is immediately wanted. She is going 
to an actreſs, who is ſcreaming out, and has 
two cavaliers with her that ſeem to be in great 
concern. One is her huſband, and the other 
a man of quality, concerned in what is going 
forward: for an actreſs's labour is like Ale- 
mena's, always owing to a Jupiter and an Am- 
phitryon. 
| WouLD: not one ſay, to ſee that gentleman 
o horſeback with his gun, that he was going 
to make war upon all the hares and partridges 
about Madrid; and yet that. diverſion is the 
fartheſt from his thoughts; he is taken up with 
another deſign. He is going to a little village, 
where he will diſguiſe himſelf like a peaſant, 
and in that dreſs be introduced to a farmer's, 
where his miſtreſs lives under the care of a ſe- 
dere and watchful mother. 

Tram young ** you ſee taking _ 

any 


father, a man in a night-gown of red brocade 


142 The DEVIL upon 


haſty ſtrides, goes every morning to make 
court to an old uncle of his, whoſe prebenda- 
ry he has an eye upon. Fix your eyes on that 
houſe over againſt us, you ſee a man putting 
on his cloak, and preparing to go out. It is 
an honeſt rich citizen, whoſe reſt is broken by 
a very weighty affair. He has an only daugh- 
ter to diſpoſe of. He does not know whether 
he ſhall beſtow her upon a young attorney that 
courts her, or a haughty Hidalgo that de- 
mands her. He is going to conſult his friends 
about it, and really it is a very perplexing al- 
fair. He is afraid if_he ſhould chuſe the gen- 
tleman, that he may have a ſon-in-law to de- 
ſpiſe him; on the other ſide, if he ſhould take 
the attorney, he is afraid left he ſhould take a 
worm into his family to eat up all the goods in 
„„ G 

| Pray obſerve a neighbour of this perplexed 


flowered with gold, in that houſe fo richly fur- 
niſhed. He is a wit that ſets up for, a man of 
quality, notwithſtanding his mean birth. It is 
not ten years ſince he was not worth a groat, 
and at preſent he has ten thouſand ducats a- 
year. He has a very pretty. equipage, but he 
maintains jt by pinching his table, the frugs- 
lity of which is ſo great, that he generally eats 
his tit-bit by himſelf. Not but that, out of 


oſtentation, he ſometimes entertains people of 
rank 
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rank, and has to-day invited ſeveral counſel- 
lors of ſtate to dine with him. To this end he 
has juſt now ſent for a cook, and 1s going to 
haggle with him for an odd farthing, after 
which he will write down on cards the ſeveral 
courſes and diſhes they agreed upon. This 
fellow you are talking of muſt be a confound- 
ed miſer, ſaid the ſtudent. Why, anſwered 
Aſmodeus, all beggars that leap into eſtates 
turn miſers or prodigals. It 1s the rule. 

Pray tell me, ſaid Zambullo, who that 
fair lady is that I ſee at her toilet, entertaining 
a very handſome young fellow. Oh really, 
aid Aſmodeus, what you ſee there very well 
deſerves your obſervation.  'That lady is a Ger- 
man widow, who lives upon her jointure at 
Madrid, and keeps very good company; and the 
gentleman with her is a young lord, called 
Don Antonio de Monſalva. 

TrovGH he be of one of the beſt families 
in Spain, yet he has promiſed the widow to 
have her, and has to that end given her a pro- 
miſſory note for three thouſand piſtoles. But 
de is eroſſed in this affair by his relations, who 


break off all correſpondence with the lady, 
vhom they look upon as a deſigning creature. 
The gallant, mortified to ſee them all oppoſe 
lis inclination, came laſt night to pay his mi- 
lireſs a viſit, who, ſeeing him uneaſy, aſked 

| him 
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have threatened to confine him, if he do not, 
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him the ocraſion of it. He told her, at the W 2"! 
ſame time aſſuring her, that all the oppoſition bai. 
he could ſuffer from his family ſhould never M2" 
ſhake his conſtancy. The lady appeared de- foun 
lighted: with his reſolution, and they patted a- Iba 
bout midnight very well contented with each 4“ 
other. 

Mons AL va came again this morning, and ta 
finding his widow at her toilet, began to en- W ©" 


tertain her again upon the ſubjecd of his paſſion, Meal 
While they were chatting, the lady took off the ee 
papers from her hair, and the cavalier, without Ed 
reflection, took up one of them, unfolded it, 4 
and ſeeing his own hand, How, Madam, ſaid ay [ 
he ſmiling, is this the uſe you put your billets (fl © 
doux to? Tes, Monſalvo, anſwered the, you ” 
ſes to what uſe I put thoſe promiſes! that young Ml 
_ gentlemen make, who would have me again * 
the conſent of their families; I put up wy 74 
curls with them. When Monfalva found it | 
was really his note the lady had torn, he could «i , | 


not help admiring her difintereſtedneſs, and > 

gain ſwore to her an eternal conſtancy. 
Cas r your eye, purſued the cripple, upon 
that tall lean fellow walking juſt under us, with 
a large common-place-book under his arm, an 
inkhorn at his button, and a guitar on his back. 
The man, ſaid Don Cleofas, makes. but a fool 
iſh appearance, and I warrant is an original. 
Certainly, replied Aſmodeus, he is an odd 
mortal ; 
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mortal; but there are cynic philoſophers in 
Spain, and he is one. He is going to a mea- 
dow near Buen-rctiro, where there is a clear, 
fountain, whoſe limpid waters form a. ſtream 
that wanders amongſt the flowers. He will 
ſay. there the whole day contemplating the 
beautiful riches of nature, - playing upon the 
guitar, and writing his reflections into his 
common-place-book. He has the food he ge- 
rerally lives on in his pocket, that is, a ſew 
onions and a flice-of bread. This is the ſober 
and abſtemious life he has lived theſe ten years, 
ind if any Ariſtippus were to tell him, as he 
did Diogenes, “ It thou kneweſt how to make 
* thy court to the great, thou wouldſt not eat 
„ onions,” our modern philoſopher would an- 
(wer, „I could make my court to the great, as 
© well as thou, if I would debaſe one man ſo 
© low as to make him cringe to another,” 

Ax p, indeed, this philoſopher was formerly 
rery aſſiduous in his addreſſes to great men, 
wao in effect made his fortune; but finding 
that their ſervice was no other than an honour- 
able ſlavery, he broke. off all correſpondence . 
with them. He kept a coach, which he laid 
down, becauſe he ſaw he beſpattered men that 
were better than himſelf. Nay, he has gone 
lo far as to give away almoſt all his eſtate a- 
mongſt his relations that wanted it; and has 
ly reſerved a ſubſiſtence in the way he lives; 

Vor. II. G for 
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for he thinks it as diſhonourable for a philoſo. 


-pher to beg-of the common F as of the 


grandees. 

PiTy the cavalier who is walking after the 
philoſopher with a dog; he may boaſt of being 
of one of the beſt families in Caſtile. He v2 
rich, but ruined himſelf, like Lucian's Timon, 
by treating his friends every day, eſpecially by 
making grand entertainments upon the birth- 
days and marriages of princes or princeſſes ; in 
mort, on every occaſion Spain has had to make 
rejoicings : But the moment his paraſiticil 
friends ſaw this reverſe of fortune, they dil 


appeared and abandoned him. None but his 


dog continued faithful to him. 

TELL me, Signior Aſmodeus, cried Lean- 
dro Perez, what means all that noiſe. It is, 
anſwered the cripple, one of the ladies you 
lately ſaw round a table at cards; .affrighted at 
the diſagreeable ſight of day, ſhe is come home, 
and it is her page that is thundering a 
door. You fee ſhe is alighted — 
coach, got within doors, and is ſat down; ſhe 
has juſt loſt five hundred, ducats, and cannot 
go to bed till her maid has brought her a pack 
of cards; and ſhe is going to wake her huſband 
to ſhew him how ſhe loſt the laſt game; then 
falls into a paſſion, goes raving to bed, and 
rails at the good man for not getting a place at 


court. 
By 
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By what 1 can find, interrupted Zambullo, 
the good man has a bleſſed time, to be tied to 
a baggage, who, not content with running out 
his fortune, muſt arraign his conduct, and rob 
bim of his repoſe beſides. Oh ! replied the 
cripple, you do not know the artifices of wo- 
men. She has begun firſt, for fear of having 
the tables turned upon her. 

Very well, very well, upon my word, an- 
ſwered the ſtudent laughiff; : But methinks I 
ſee another equipage in the ſame ſtreet. Yes, 
replied Aſmodeus, it belongs to a rich conta 
dor, who every morning comes to a houſe hard 
by, where lives a Bona Roba, who is under the 
care of this finner of Mooriſh race, whom he 
loves to diſtraction. Laſt night he heard ſhe 
had been playing him a trick, upon the news 
of which he falls into a paſſion, and writes her 
a letter full of threats and reproaches. You 
will hardly gueſs how our little jilt behaved 


upon the occaſion ; inſtead of having the aſ- 


ſurance to deny the fact, ſhe has this very 
morning ſent him word that his provocations 
are juſt, that he ought for the future to look 
on her with contempt, ſince ſhe could have the 
baſeneſs to wrong ſo gallant a man; that ſhe 
knowledges and deteſts her fault, and that, 
to punifh herſelf for it, ſhe. has already cut off 
her fine hair, which he knows ſhe doats on; in 
a word, that ſhe is determined to go expiate 

G 2 her 
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her crime in a nunnery, and there paſs the reſt 
of her life in repentance. 

BuT the old dotard is not able to hold out 
againſt his miſtreſs's pretended remorſe, and is 
got up thus early to make-her a viſit. . He has 
found her in tears; and ſhe bas played her 
part fo well, that he has juſt pardoned her for 
what is paſt, and to comfort her for the loſs of 
her hair, he is this moment promiſing her to 
make, her lady of a manor, by buying her a fine 

ellate, which is actually to be fold in the coun- 
try near the Eſcurial. 

I Do not know what recompence he cen 
make her for the next trick ſhe plays him, in- 
terrupted Don Cleofas, without he marry her. 
But pray who is that pretty woman yonder, 
continued he, ſo earneſtly talking to her maid! 
Some good houſewife, to be ſure, by her be. 
ing up ſo early. You are miſtaken, anſwered 
the cripple, fhe has not yet been a- bed, but i 
going, and giving her maid orders not to let in 
her huſband 'till the has called her up to rattle 
him for making her fit up fo late. Rather 
early, ſaid the ſtudent; true, anſwered Al- 
modeus : But pray look into that tavern, there 
is the good man calling for another bottle, be- 
cauſe he is afraid to go home at this time ot 
day, and is therefore bottling up all the cou 
rage he can, to ſtand his wife's thunder. 


ALL the ſhops are open, ſaid Zambulls, 
and 
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and I diſcern a cavalier going into a cook's, 
He is, replied the dzmon, a young fellow of 
a good family, who 1s eat up with the itch of 
writing, and is abſolutely reſolved to ſet up 
for an author. Not that he wants wit, nay, 
he has ſufhcient to criticiſe ſuch pieces as ap- 
pear upon the ſtage ; but not enough to write a 
tolerable one himſelf. He is going into the 
cook's to order a great dinner; for this very 
day he treats four players, whom he would fain 
engage to protect a ſcurvy piece of his, which 
he is going to bring into their houſe. 

Now we are upon the ſubject of authors, 
continued he, there are two who are met in 
the ſtreet. See with what a ſneer they ſalute; 
they deſpiſe each other, and very juſtly. The 


one writes as eaſily as the poet Criſpinus, whom 


Horace compares to a ſmith's bellows z and the 
other ſpends a valt deal of time in cool inſipid 
compoiitions. : 

Wnuo is that little man coming out of ks 
coach at that church-porch? ſaid Don Cleofas. 
He is, anſwered Aſmodeus, a perſon well 
worth your obſervation. It is not ten years 
lince he quitted the profeſſion of a notary, 
where he was head clerk, to bury himſelf in a 
monaſtery of Carthuſians at Saragoſſa: He had 


not paſſed fix months of his noviciate, before 
he bid adieu to his convent, and appeared a- 
His acquaintance were ſur- 

G 3 prized 


gain at Madrid. 
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prized to ſee him all at once jump into the 
place of one of the principal members of the 
council of the Indies, and his ſudden rife is 
{till the ſubject of converſation. Some ſay he 
has ſold himſelf to the devil; others, that he 
is in the good graces of ſome rich dowager ; 
and others, in ſhort, that he has found a trea- 
fure, Bat you know the truth of it, inter- 
rupted Don Cleofas. Oh! as to that certain- 
ly I do, replied the cripple, and ſo far as that 
myſtery, will make you as wiſe as myſelf. 

DuRING our monk's noviciate, it happened 
one day, whilſt he was digging a deep hole in 
the garden to plant a tree there, he cat his 
eye upon a braſs caſket, which he opened, 
and within it found a gold box, which had in 
it about thirty exceeding fine diamonds, 
Though he had no judgment in jewels, he 
could not help thinking he had met with a ve- 
ry good booty; and immediately coming to 
the ſame reſolution as judge Gripus in one of 
Plautus's comedies, who having found' a trea- 
ſure, gave over the profeſſion of a fiſherman, 
he threw off the gown, and by the aſſiſtance of 
a jeweller, who was his friend, converted his 
precious ſtones into. pieces of gold, and his 
pieces of gold into a poſt, which enables him 
now to ſtand a diſtinguiſhed publican at the te- 
ceipt of cuſtom, 


CHAP. 
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"CHAP. 19x 
What elſe Aſmodeus ſhewed Zambullo. 


"MUST make you laugh a little, purſu- 


ed Aſmodeus, with a paſſage concerning 


that man going into a chocolate-houſe. He is 
a phyſician of Biſcay ;- and is going to drink a 
dſh-of chocolate, after which he will play the 
whole day at cheſs. 

Bur whilſt he is buſy, . you need lie under 
no apprehenſion for his patients, for he has 
none; and if he had, the moments he ſpends 
at his beloved game would not be the moſt 
unhappy for them. He never fails viſiting a 
handſome rich widow every night, whom he 


would fain marry, and pretends a vaſt paſſion 


for, Whilſt: he is with her, a rogue of a va- 
let, who is the only ſervant he has, and is let 
into the affair, brings him a pretended liſt of 
names of ſeveral people of quality, who have 
ſent for him. The widow takes all this for 
goſpel, and our cheſs-player is upon the point 
of winning his party. 

Bur let us ſtop a little at that fine houſe 


over=againſt us. I muſt not go on, without. 


ſhewing you the people that live there. Exa- 
mine the apartments. What do you ſee in 
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them? I ſee ſome ladies there, anſwered Don 
Cleofas, and am dazzled with their beauty, 
Some of them I ſee riiing, and others already 
up. What charms they diſcover to my eyes! | 
fancy I ſee ſo many of Diana's nymphs, juſt a 
the poets paint them. 

Is theſe women, you ſo much admire, re- 
plied the cripple,- have the charms of Diana's vet 
nymphs, it is too ſure they have not their cha- vill 
ſtity. They are four or five ladies of pleaſure 
who live together upon a general Rock. Their WM to i. 
dangerous charms draw heedleſs young fellows * 
in, like thoſe fair damſels who by their allure- Wl or 
ments cauſed ſuch knights, as paſſed by the fes! 
caſtles they inhabited, to ſtop. Woe to ſuch rep] 
who ſuffer themſelves to be wheedled by them! mir 
'Fo let paſſengers know the danger they are in, 
there ſhould be a mark ſet upon ſuch houſes, Nu 
in the ſame manner as they are placed along 2 My 
river, to ſhew ſuch paſſages one ſhould not 
come near. ; 

I NEED not aſk you, ſaid Zambullo, where Wl wo! 
thoſe noblemen are going in their coaches ; to I all 
be ſure they are going to the king's levee. WM not 
You are 1ight, anſwered Aſmodeus, and if you WM Yo 
have a mind to go thither too, I will carry you. WM tha 
We ſhall meet with ſomething diverting there. ing 
You could have propoſed nothing more agree- Wl (ch 
able, replied the ſtudent, it is ſo great a plea : lar: 
jure that I taſte it beforchand, 


UroN 
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Upon which, the demon, ready to obey 
all Don Cleofas's motions, flew with him to 
the king's palace : but before they-got thither, 
Zambullo perceiving ſome men at work upon 
a very lofty gate, aſked the cripple if it was 
not the gate of a church they were building. 
No, anſwered Aſmodeus, it is the gate of a 
new market, and is very grand, as you ſee. 
Yet were they to carry it up to the clouds, it 
will never come up to the two excellent La- 
tin verſes that are en for an inſeription 
to it. 

WHaT is that you tell me, cried Leandro ? 
Or what idea. would you give me of theſe ver- 
ſes? I long to hear them. They are theſe, 


replied the dæmon. Prepare yourſelf to ad- 
mire them. 


uam bene Mercurius nunc merces vendit opimasy 
Mamus ubi fatuos vendidit ante ſales ! 


THERE is one-of the prettieſt puns in the 
world in theſe two verſes. I cannot find out 
all the beauty of them, ſaid the ſtudent. I do 
not well underftand what faturs ſales means. 
You do not know then, anſwered Aſmodeus, 
that on the ground where this market 1s build» 
ing, ſtood a college of monks that taught 
ſchool. The maſters uſed to make their ſcho- 
lars act plays, but ſuch inſipid pieces, ſo 
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ſtrangely larded with interludes, that even the 
preterperfect tenſes and ſupines of verbs were 
not excuſed dancing. Oh! pray no more of 
them, interrupted Zambullo, I know but too 
well what ſtuff thoſe college-performances are 
The inſcription is admirable ! 

Scakck were the dæmon and Leandro got 
upon the ſtaic-caſe leading to the king's apart. 
ment, when they faw ſeveral courtiers going 
up, and ſtill as any of thoſe noblemen paſſed by 
them, the cripple played the part of a Nomen- 
clator : See there, ſaid he to the ſtudent, point- 
ing to them with his finger one after another, 
that is Count Villalonſo of the family of Pue- 
bla d' Ellerena; this is the Marquis of Caſtro 
Fueſtes ; that there is Don Lopez de los Rios, 
firſt lord of the treaſury; this here is the Count 
de Villa Hombroſa. Nor did he only tell their 
names, but their characters too, always mali - 
ciouſly adding ſome ſtroke of ſatire, giving e- 
very one of them a wipe. 


THis lord, ſaid he of one of them, is affa I 


ble and obliging : He liftens to you with an 
air of condeſcenſion : Do you want his protec- 
tion, he grants it you generouſly, and beſides 
offers you his intereſt. It is a pity a man, who 
ſo much loves to oblige, has fo ſhort a memo- 
ry, that in a quarter of an hour after you have 
been talking with him, he forgets what you 
have been ſaying. 

TAT 
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Taar duke, ſpeaking of another, is one of 
the moſt agreeable characters of any man at 
court: He is not changing every quarter of an. 
hour, like the reſt of his brethren; he has no 
caprice, no inequality in his humour. Be- 
ſides, he is not ungrateful to ſuch as ſhew an 
affection for his perſon or do him any ſervice ; 
but unluckily he is a little too tardy in acknow- 
ledging them; he lets people wait ſo long for 
any favour they expect, that whenever they 
obtain it, they think they have paid very dear 
for it. 

ArTER Aſmodeus had acquainted the ſtu- 
dent with the good. and ill qualities of a great 
number of thoſe noblemen, he carried him in- 
to a hall, where were people of all ranks, and 
amongſt them ſo many knights, that Don Cle- 
olas cried out, Bleſs me, what a number of 
knights are here! Sure, there mult be a great 
many in Spain! That there are, replied the 
cripple 3 nor ought it to be ſurpriſing, ſince to 
bea knight of St. Jago, or Calatrava, it is not 
neceſſary, as it formerly was at Rome, to have 
ive and twenty thouſand crowns inheritance :. 
and indeed you ſee they ate a very ſophiſticated 
kind of a commodity. 

OBsERvE that mean-looking man behind 
you. Speak lower, interrupted the ſtudent, 
the man hears you. No, no, anſwered Aſ— 


modeus, the ſame charm that makes us invi- 
G 6: ſible: 


15 6 The DEVIL upon 
tible, prevents our being heard. Look upon 
him, he is a Catalan juſt come from the Phi. 
lippine iſlands, where he has been a privateer- 
ing. To look at him would you take him to 
be ſuch a thunderbolt of war? Yet he ha 
done prodigious feats by his bravery. He is 
going this morning to prefent a petition to the 
king, wherein he aſks a particular poſt as the 
reward of his ſervices : But I very much doubt 
whether he will obtain it, becauſe he did not 
apply to the chief miniſter farſt. 

Ar his right hand, ſaid Zambullo, then 
is a tall, bulky man, who ſeems to be giving 
himſelf airs of conſequence. Were one to 
judge of him by his haughty air, he ſhould be 
ſome rich - nobleman. Far from it, replied 
Aſmodeus, he is an Hidalgo, and wretchedly 
poor too, whoſe ſubſiſtence is a. gaming-houſe 
he keeps under the protection of a nobleman. 

Bur there is a licentiate that deſerves rich- 
ly to be pointed out to you; he at the ficll 
window, in deep diſcourſe with a cavalier in 
light.grey velvet. They are talking of an at- 
fair that was yeſterday decided by the king, of 
which I will give you the particulars. 

ABOUT two months ſince, this licenciado, 
who is a member of the academy of Toleco, 
publithed a book of morality, whish ſhocked all 
the old Caſtilian authors, They found it full 
of bold expreſſions, and new-coined words. 
Preſently 


had 


LW Da T-1CKS. 157 


Preſently they enter into a confederacy againſt 
this very ſingular production: They meet and 
draw up a petition, which they préſent to the 
king, deſiring him to condemn this book, as 
contrary to the purity and elegance of the Spa- 
niſh tongue. 
Tax petition was thought worthy his ma- 
jeſty's conſideration, who named a committee 
of three to Examine the piece. They report- 
ed that the ſtile was really faulty, and ſo much 
the more dangerous, the more brilliant : And 
thus the king decreed upon that report, That 
under pain of his diſpleaſure, two members of 
the ſame univerſity, who write after the licen- 
tiate's manner, ſhall not compoſe any books 
for the future; and likewiſe for the better pre- 
ſerving the Caſtilian tongue, that the places 
of thoſe academicians, upon their demiſe, ſhall 
be filled up with perſons of the firſt quality 
only. | | | 
A WONDERFUL deciſion ! cried the ſtu- 
dent, laughing. The partizans of the vulgar 
Caſtilians have now nothing to fear. Pardon 
me, replied Aſmodeus ; writers, who are' e- 
nemies to this noble ſimplicity which charms 
ſenfible readers, are not all of the academy of 
Toledo. | | 

Don Cleafas was deſirous to know who that 
cavalier in light grey velvet was, whom he 
law engaged in converſation with the licen- 
tate, 


/ 
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tiate. He is, ſaid the cripple, a Caſtiſian, 
and a younger brother, an officer of the Spa- 
niſh guard, and, I aſſure you, a man of a 
great deal of wit. But to make you a judgę 
of that, I will tell you a repartee that he made 
yeſterday to a lady in very good company. For 
to make you underſtand it, you muſt know he 
has a brother whoſe name is Don Andreas de 
Prada, that was for ſome years an officer in the 
ſame corps he is now in. 

A RICH farmer of the king's revenue one 
day came up to Don Andreas, and accoſting 


him, faid, Signior de Prada, I bear the ſame 
name as you, but our families are different, 


I know you are of one- of the beſt in Catalonia, 


and at the ſame time that you are not rich ; as 
for me I am rich, but of a very mean family. 


Could there be no way of ſharing between us. 


the advantage which each of us enjoys ſepa- 
rately ? Can you get at your patents of nobili- 
ty? Yes, ſaid Don Andreas. Well then, re- 
plied the farmer, if you will give me a ſhare 
in them, I will put them into the hands of an 


able genealogiſt, who ſhall go to work upon 


them, and make us couſins in ſpite of our an- 
ceſtors; upon which conſideration, I will by 
way of acknowledgment preſent you with thir- 
ty thouſand piſtoles. Is it a bargain ? Don 
Andreas was tempted by the-ſum, acc: pted 
the propoſal, put his muſty old originals into 

the 
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the farmer's hands, and, with the money he 
received, bought a conſiderable eſtate in Cata- 
lonia, where he has ever fince lived, 

Now the younger brother of that gentle- 
man, who had no advantage by the bargain, 
was yeſterday at dinner, where by chance this 


Signior de Prada, the farmer of the king's re- 


venues, happened to be falked of ; and there- 
upon a lady in the company, addreſſing herſelf _ 
to the young oſkcer,. aſked him if he was not a 
relation of his. No really, madam, rephed 
he, I have not that honour, it is my brother. 
Taz ſtudent, vaſtly pleaſed with ſo divert- 
ing a repartee, burſt out into a laughz but of 
a ſudden feeing a little man running after a 
courtier, he cried out, Good God ! how many 
bows that little man following the nobleman is 
making him | Certainly he has ſome favour to 
ak. What you are remarking upon there, 
ſaid Aſmodeus, well deſerves the trouble of 
telling you the occaſion of fo many civilities. 
That lietle man is an honeſt citizen that has a 
pretty neat box near Madrid, at a place where 
there are mineral waters in ſome eſteem. This 
houſe he lent without any expectations to that 
lord for three months, who went thither to 
drink the waters. The citizen is at this in- 
ſtant moſt heartily entreating him to ſerve him 
on an occafron that offers, and the nobleman is 
rery politely refuſing him. — : 
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I Most not let that cavalier of plebeian 
race eſcape me, who is preſſing through the 
croud, and giving himſelf airs of quality. He 
is lately grown very rich-in a ſmall time by the 
ſcience of numbers. He keeps as many do- 
meſtics as a grandee, and his table for delica- 
cy and abundance exceeds that of the prime 
miniſter.. He has one equipage for himſelf, 
one for his wife, and another for his children, 
The fineſt horſes and mules in the world are 
to be found in his ſtables. And the other 
day he bought and paid ready-money for a rich 
ſet of harneſſes, which the prince of Spain 
cheapened, and thought too dear, Inſolence! 
ſaid Leandro: Were a Turk to ſee this merry 
fellow flaunting it thus, he would be apt to 
think that his good fortune was juſt going to 
give him the ſlip. As for what may happen I 
know not, ſaid the cripple, but I cannot help 
thinking like a 'Turk. 

BLEss me! what do I ſee, continued the 
dæmon with aſtoniſhment ! I can hardly be- 
lieve my eyes. I ſee a poet in the hall who 
ſhould not be here. How dares he venture 
hither, after . err of the 
chief of the Spaniſh nobility ? Sure he mult 
depend upon being hated by them. 

CoNns1DER attentively that honourable per- 
ſon who comes in leaning upon a ſquire ; ſee 


how every body gives back to make way for 
| him. 


hit 
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him. It is Signior Don Joſephs de Reynaſte 
and Ayala, recorder of the city. He is come 
to give the king an account of what happened 
laſt night at Madrid. Pray do but obſerve the 
old gentleman. 

REALLY, ſaid the ſtudent, he las the look 
of an honeſt good man. It were to be wiſhed, 
replied Aſmodeus, that every corregidor would 
chuſe him for their pattern. He is not one 
of thoſe turbulent ſpirits that do every thing 
out of humour or paſſion, He will not com- 
mit a man upon the ſingle evidence of a bailiff 
or clerk. He knows too well that ſuch peo- 
ple generally are. mercenary, and capable of 
committing the baſeſt actions under his name 
and authority. ,, Wherefore, when a man 1s to 
be committed, he ſifts the affair till he has 
found out the truth. And indeed he never 
ſends an innocent man to priſon: 'The guilty 
only are committed by him, Nor does he 
leave even them to the barbarity that is exer- 
ciſed in ſuch places. He viſits thoſe unhap- 
py people himſelf, and takes care that no inhu. 
manity ſhall be added to the. Juſt ſeverities of 
the Iaw. 

War a delightſul character is this, cried 
Leandro, and what an amiable man muſt he 
be! I ſhould be glad to hear him talk to the 
king. I am extreamly ſorry, anſwered the 
dæmon, that I am obliged to tell you, I can- 

not 
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not comply with your defire without laying my. 
ſelf open to be inſulted. I am not allowed ac. 
ceſs to crowned heads, that would be encroach- 
ing upon the rights of Leviathan, A 
and Aſhtaroth. I have already told you 

thoſe three ſpirits are in poſſeſſion of the pri- 
vilege of engrofling all ſovereigns. Other dz: 
mons are torbid appearing in courts; and I do 
not know what I was thinking upon when it 
came into my head to bring you hither. | 
own it was taking a very raſh ſtep, If thoſe 
three devils ſhould light on me, they would 
fall upon me moſt furiouſly, and, between you 
and I, I ſhould have much the worſt of it. i" 

DINCE we are in ſuch tickliſh circumſtan- 1. 
ces, replied Leandro, our beſt way would be il; ; 
to make off as ſoon as we can. T ſhould be here 
mortally grieved to ſee you worryed by you p 
brethren, without being able to affiſt you; for Ml © 
were I to take your part, I fancy you would = 
be little the better for me. No, without doubt, J 
replied the dæmon, they would not feel your wa 
blows, and you would fink under theirs. 

Boer, continued he, to make up for nt 
being able to introduce you into a monarch's 
cloſet, I will give you a ſatisfaction which 1 WW b 
well worth tbat which you muſt loſe. A. 
theſe words, he took Don Cleofas: by the hand, 8 


and winged him towards the monaſtery de la 
Merci. 
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HAT. 
Of the captives, 


HEY both alighted upon a houſe near 

the monaſtery, at the gate of which there 
was a great concourſe of people of both ſexes. 
What a world of people are here ! ſaid Zam- 
bullo; what public ceremonial makes them 
fock together in ſuch numbers ? It is, anſwer- 
ed the dæmon, a ceremony you have never 
ſeen, though it is what happens at Madrid eve- 
ry now and then. Three hundred ſlaves, all 
of them ſubjects to the king of Spain, will be 
here in a moment. They are come back from 
Algiers, from whence the fathers of the re- 
demption have ranſomed them. All the 
ſtteets they are to go through will immediate- 
ly be crouded with ſpeCtators. 

INDEED, replied Leandro, it is. a fight I 
have never yet been very fond of ſeeing, and 
if that be what your Lordſhip reſerves for me, 
| muit tell you plainly you ſhould not have 
ctied it up to me ſo much. I know you too 
| well, anſwered the cripple, to believe the 
igt of the unfortunate will be an agreeable 
amuſement to you: but when I tell you, that 
« the ſame time I ſhew them you, I deſign to 


let 
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let you into ſuch remarkable particulars as oc- 
cur in the captivity of ſome of them, and the 
perplexity that others will find themſelves in 
at their return home, I am perſuaded you will 
not be ſorry that I have given you this diver. 
ſion. Oh no! if the matter be as you repre- 
ſent it, cried Zambullo; what you tell me al- 
ters the caſe, and you will oblige me by keep- 
ing your promiſe. | 

WrrLsT they were thus talking, they 
heard a great ſhout, which came from the 
mob at the fight of the captives, who advan- 
ced in this order; they marched two and two 
in their ſlaves habit, with their chains about 
their necks. A great number of monks de la 
Merci, who had been to meet them, walked 
before, mounted upon mules, whoſe houſings 
were black ſerge, as if they were leading up 
a funeral proceſſion, and one of theſe good far 
thers carried the ſtandard of the redemption. 
Then came the captives, the youngeſt ſult, the 
moſt aged followed, and behind them brought 
up the rear a monk of the ſame order as the 
firſt, mounted upon a ſmall horſe, and this 
reverend friar had altogether the air of a pro- 
phet. Indeed he was the head of the miſſion 


he attracted the eyes of the ſpectators by bis 
gravity, as well as by a long grey beard, which 
helped to give him that venerable aſpect 3 and 


on the countenance of this Spaniſh Moſes wi 
* 10 
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to be read the inexpreſſible joy he felt at 
bringing back ſo many Chriſtians to their own 
country. 

THESE captives, ſaid Aſmodeus, are not 
all equally tranſported at recovering their li- 
berty 3 and if there are ſome amongſt them 
who are rejoiced at being ſo near ſeeing their 
relations again, there are others who are afraid 
leſt, during their abſence, ſomething may have 
happened in their families more cruel to them 
then ſlavery itſelf. 

Trose two, for example, that walk fore- 
moſt, are in the latter caſe. One of them, a 
native of the little village of Velilla, in the 
kingdom of Arragon, after having been ten 
years a ſlave amongſt the Turks, without hear- 
ing any thing of his wife, will find her mar- 
ried to a ſecond huſband, and mother of five 
children that are none of his own. The other, 
the fon of a clothier of Segovia, was carried 
off by a corſair near ſixteen years ago. He is 
afraid, after ſo -many years, that the face of 
the family may be very much altered, and his 
fears are not without foundation, for his fa- 
ther and mother are dead, and his brothers, 
who have divided the eſtate, have, by their ill 
conduct, ſince ſpent 1 it. 

I aM examining the face of a captive, ſaid 
the ſtudent, who by his air ſeems delighted 
with being no longer expoſed to the baſtinado, 

The 
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The captive you are looking at, anſwered Af. 
modeus, has great reaſon to be rejoiced at hi 
deliverance ; for he knows that an old aunt, 
whoſe ſole heir he is, is juſt dead, and that 
he is going to enjoy a ſplendid fortune. This 
is the circumſtance which ſo agreeably takes up 
his thoughts, and gives him the air of ſatis. 
faction you obſerve in him. 

Bur it is not ſo with the unfortunate caya- 
lier that is next to him. A cruel uneaſineſ 
inceſſantly torments him, and this is the occa- 
ſion of it. the time be was taken by a is 
rate of Algiers in paſſing from Spain to Italy, 


_ he loved, and was beloved by a fair lach, 


whoſe fidelity he ſuſpects was not proof againſt 
the impatience and uncertainty of his return, 
And has he been long a ſlave ? ſaid the ſlu- 
dent: Eighteen months, replied the demon, 
Why then, ſaid Leandro, I fancy this lover 
gives too much into an unneceſſary and unjuſt 
fear. He has not put his lady's conſtancy to 
a ſuſſicient proof, to be excuſable for thus alarm- 
ing himſelf. Nay, but you are miſtaken 
though, replied tha, cripple; for his princels 
no ſooner heard he was a ſlave in Barbary, than 
the provided herfelf with another gallant. 
WouLD you think, continued Aſmodeus, 
that man walking next the two we have been 
talking of, and whoſe thick red beard readers 


him dreadful to look at, would you, I fay, 
think 
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think-that man ever was a very pretty fellow ? 
Yet nothing 1s more certain, -and under that 


rightful figure you ſee a hero whoſe ſtory is ſo 
uncommon, that I will give it you. 


THAT tall-youth's name is Fabricio; ſcarce 


was he fifteen when his father, a rich huſband- 

man of Cinquello, a great market-town in the 

kingdom of Leon, died, and ſhortly after his 

mother ; ſo that being the only ſon, he re- 
1 maſter of a conſiderable eſtate, which 
vas committed to the adminiſtration of an un- 
de, a man of probity. FaÞ+cio ended his 
ſtudies, which he had then already begun, at 
dalamanca, and afterwards learnt riding, fen- 
o Wl cing, and in a word neglected nothing that 
„could contribute to make him appear amiable 
in the eyes of Donna Hippolita, the ſiſter of a 
pretty gentleman, whoſe dwclling was about 
two muſket-ſhot from Cinquello. 

Tun lady was perfectly handſome, and 
much about the ſame age as Fabricio, who be- 
ing uſed to ſee her from his infancy, had, as 
it were, ſucked in his love for her with his 
milk. Hippolita too had eyes to ſee he was 
not ugly : but knowing him to be the ſon of 
an huſbandman, diſdained to look on him with 
us, nuch attention. She was inſufferably proud, 
en WM well as her brother Don Thomaſo de Xaral, 
ers who perhaps had not his equal in all Spain for 
ay, | his 
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his poverty, and the pride that putfed him up 
upon account of his nobility, 

Tris haughty country-gentleman dwelt in 
a houſe which ke called his caſtle, but which, 
to give it its due, was no more than a heap of 
rubbiſh, it was ſo near falling to the ground. 
Yet though his eſtate would not allow him to 
repair it, and though it was as much as ever 
he could do to make both ends meet, ſtill he 
muſt have a valet to attend him, and his ſiſter 
a negro woman beſides. 

IT was a diverting ſight to behold Don Tho. 
maſo make his appearance at the town on Sun- 
days and holidays, dreſſed in a ſuit of crimſon 
velvet, that looked as if he had employed a 
barber to ſhave it, and a little hat, with a ru- 
ſty yellow plume of feathers in it, which he 
kept by him the" reſt of the week as carefully 
as relicks. Thus equipped in theſe ſplendid 
tatters, which he looked upon as ſo many 
proofs of his nobility, he ſtrutted like a lord, 
and thought he ſufficiently repaid the low bows 
that were made him, by a look or a nod. His 
ſiſter was not leſs conceited of the antiqui- 
ty of her ſamily, to which folly ſhe added that 
of being ſo unconſcionably vain of her beauty, 
as to live in a continual expectation of being 


demanded for a wife by ſome nobleman of the 


firſt rank. | 
Suck were Don Thomaſo and Hippolitz 
Fabricio 
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fabricio was well acquainted with it; and in 
order to inſinuate himſelf into the good graces 
of tbeſe two vain glorious perſons, reſolved to 
latter their vanity by a ſhew of reſpect, which 
he did with ſo much art, that the brother and 
fiſter at laſt vouchſafed to allow him from time 
to time to come and pay his obeiſance, Being 
3 well acquainted with their poverty as their 
arrogance, he often longed to make them an 
ofer of his purſe, but was always prevented, 
by the fear of ſhocking their pride, and there- 
by making them his enemies. At laſt, how- 
erer, his ingenious generoſity found means to 
ant them, without making them bluſh. Sig- 
nior, {aid. he one day to our gentleman, I have 


wo thouſand ducats which I would depoſite in 

© WH me friend's hands, be ſo good as to keep them 

)] W for me, and you will oblige me vaſtly. 

0 Ir is needleſs to aſk whether Xaral conſent- 
Ia. Beſides his being ſo wretchedly poor, he 


tad the right conſcience for a truſtee. He 
radily took the ſum, and as ſoon as he got it 
Into his hands, without ceremony, employed a 
good part of it in repairing his caſtle, and pro- 
nding himſelf with all manner of neceſlacies. 
A new ſuit of very fine blue velvet was orde: 2d: 
nd made at Salamanca; and a green feather 
bought there likewiſe, robbed the old yellow 
nume of the glory which it had enjoyed from 
ime immemorial of adorning the noble ſcull 
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of Don Thomaſa de Xaral : The fair Hippoli- 
ta came in likewiſe for her ſhare, and was en- 
tirely new-cloathed from top to toe. It was 
thus NXaral run out the ſum he was entruſted 
with, without ever conſidering it was not his 
own, and that he ſhould never be able to repay 
it. But theſe things never diſturbed him; 
nay, he even thought it but reaſonable, that a 
plebeian ſhould pay for the honour of a gentle- 


man's acquaintance. 


Burt Fabricio had foreſeen all this, imagi- 
ning at the ſame time that his ready money 
mizht ſoften Don 'Thomaſo into a greater fa- 
miliarity, and Hippolita, by degrees accuſtom- 
ing herſelf to bear his aſſiduities, might at laſt 
pardon him the boldneſs of aſpiring to a lady 
of her quality. Indeed, he had freer acceſs to 
them than before, and they ſhewed him more 
civility than they uſed to do: But a man that 
is rich is always well received by the great, 
whenever he will make himſelf their milch-cow, 
Xaral and his ſiſter, who before had never 
known what money was, but by report, no 
ſooner found how uſeful it was, but were ol 
opinion ſuch a man as Fabricio deſerved a lit- 
tle complaiſance. They treated him with 2 


reſpect and attention that charmed him. Ie 
thought his perſon was now not diſagreeable 
to them, and that they had aſſuredly reflected, 


; that gentlemen, to keep up their nobility, were 
every 
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every day obliged to have recourſe to alliances 
with plebeians. This thought, which flattered 
his paſſion, made him determine to aſk Hippo- 
lita in marriage. 

Tas - firft favourable opportunity he could 
find for ſpeaking to Don Thomaſo, he told him 
be paſſionately deſired to be his brother-in-law, 
and that in order to enjoy this honour, he 
would not only quit him of the two choutand 
ducats he had in his hands, but would likewiſe 
make him a preſent of two thouſand piſtoles 
beſides, The havghty Xaral reddened at this 
propoſal, which awakened his pride; and in his 
firſt impulſes of paſſion could hardly forbear 
diſcovering all the contempt he entertained tor 
the ſon of a country farmer. Yet how much 
loever he reſented this raſh attempt of Fabris 
cio, he ſmothered it, and, without any figns 
of contempt, anſwered, that he could not im- 
mediately determine ſuch an affair upon the 
ſhot; that it was proper Hippolita ſhould be 
conſulted upon it, and that there ſhould be a 
meeting of relations. 

He ſent away the lover with this anſwer, 
nd in fact called a diet, compoſed of a few 
Hidalgoes of his neighbourhood, who were re- 
lated to him, and whole brains were turned 
vith pride and poverty, like his own: He held 
council with them, not to afk their opinions 
Whether he ſhould grant his ſiſter to Fabricio, 
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but to contrive how they ſhould puniſh this 
young inſolent wretch, who, notwithſtanding 
his mean birth, had dared to aſpire to the poſ- 
ſeſſion of a young lady of Hippolita's quality. 

AFTER he had laid before the aſſembly the 
audaciouſneſs of the attempt, at the very name 
of Fabricio, the ſon of a farmer, you might 
have ſeen the eyes of all theſe nobles ſparkle 
with rage. Each man vomited fire and flame 
at the criminal. 'They all were unanimous 
that he ought to breathe his laſt under the ba- 
ſtinado, to expiate the affront he had done their 
family by the propoſal only of ſo ſhameful a 
match. However, upon mature deliberation, 
the reſult of this important diet was, that the 
criminal ſhould eſcape with life; but to teach 
him not to forget himſelf for the future, they 
ſhould play him a trick which he might have 
cauſe to remember a long while. 

SEVERAL mean raſcally expedients were 
propoſed, and at laſt they concluded upon 
this: that Hippolita ſhould pretend to favour 
Fabricio's addreſſes, and that under colour of 
alleviating the lover's pain for Don Thomaſo's 
refuſal, ſhe ſhould make him an appointment 
to come one night to the caſtle, where, the 
moment of his being let in by the Negro vo- 
man, people poſted there on purpoſe ſhoule 
ſurprize him with that wench, and oblige hin 
by force to marry her, 


Tor 
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| Tux ſiſter of Xaral at firſt gave into this 
| K villainous contrivance without reluctance. She 
boked upon it that her reputation, and the ho- 
nour of her family, required ſhe ſhould reſent 
he affront of having a marriage propoſed to 
eber, by a man ſo much below herſelf. - But 
bis haughty diſpoſition ſoon gave way to emo- 
e tions of pity; or rather love at one blow made 
a himſelf maſter of the proud Hippolita. 
«MY FROM that moment ſhe conſidered things 
Vith another eye. She looked upon the ob- 
ir (cutity of Fabricio's birth as amply made up 
a © by the ſhining qualities he poſſeſſed ; and ſaw 
1, {nothing in him but a cavalier that deſerved her 
ge eendereſt affection. Admire, continued Aſ- 
ch nodeus, admire the prodigious alteration that 
ey love is able to prodr --. Fhis very lady, who 
ve MW imagined that a pri.... ce deſerved her, in 
m inſtant becomes in love with the ſon of a 
etel farmer, and encourages his addreſſes, after 
on having rejected them with diſdain and indig- 
dur! nation. 
offi Sax gave herſelf up to the inclination that 
ſo's hurried her away, and, far from ſubmitting to 
ent become an inſtrument of her brother's reſent- 
ment, carried on a fecret correſpondence with 
} fabricio by the means of the Negro woman, 
vho ſometimes by night introduced him into 
the caſtle. But Don Thomaſo had ſome ſu- 
ſpieion of what paſſed; be began to ſuſpect 
| H 3 his 
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ais ſiſter, he watched her, and was convinced 
by his own eyes, that, inſtead of complying 
with the intentions of the family, ſhe betrayed 
them. Immediately he acquainted two of his 
coufins of it, who kindling into rage at the 
news, began to cry out, Vengeance, Don Tho- 
maſo, vengeance! Naral, who wanted no 
prompting to demand ſatisfaction for an offence 
of this kind, anſwered them with a Spaniſh 
modeſty, that they ſhould ſee the uſe he could | 
make of his ſword, when there was occaſion 
for him to uſe it in defence of his honour, He 
then deſired them to be at his houſe on a night 
which he appointed them. 

Taey were very exact to their appoint- 
ment. He let them in himſelf, and hid them 
in a little room, without being perceived by 
any of the family; he then left them, ſaying 
he would come and let them know, ſo ſoon as 
the gallant ſhould have ſet his foot within the 
caſtle, provided he ſhould think fit to come 
that night; and this happened accordingly; 
for as the ill fortune of our lovers would have 
it, they had appointed that very night for a 
Private interview. _ 

ALREADY was Fabricio with his dear Hip- 
polita; and they had begun upon a topic 
which they had gone through a hundred times, 
and yet, though repeated without intermiſſion, 


has ſtill always the graces of noyelty, 1 
the 
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they were diſagreeably interrupted by thoſe ca- 
valiers that were upon the watch in order to 
ſurprize them. Don Thomaſo and his two 
couſins came all three courageouſly pouring in 
won Fabricio, who had but juſt time to draw, 
and who judging by this action of theirs, that 
they intended to murder him, fought deſpe- 
ntely. He wounded them all three, and (till 
preſenting the point of his ſword, was ſo 
lucky as to get to the door, and make his e- 
ſcape. 5 

Uyron this Xaral finding his enemy had e- 
ſcaped him, aſter diſhonouring his family, un- 
revenged, turned his fury againſt the unhappy 
Hippolita, and plunged his ſword into her 
heut; and his two couſins, mortified to the 
laſt degree with the ill ſucceſs of their de- 
lgns, each of them went home with their 
wounds. 

LET us break off here, continued the dæ - 
mon; when we have ſeen all the captives go 
by, I will make an end of my ſtory, and in- 
form you how, after all his eſtate had been con- 
hſcated on account of this fatal adventure, he 
had the misfortune, in a voyage, to be taken 
+0" and carried off as a flave into Bar- 

y. 

Warir.sT you was in your ſtory, ſaid Don 
Cleofas, I could not help taking notice of one 
of theſe unfortunate people, a young ſellow 
I H 4 who 
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who looks ſo dejeCted, ſo languiſhing, that it 
was as much as I could do to forbear interrupt- 
ing you to aſk you the reaſon of it. Nor will you 
loſe your labour, anſwered the dæmon, for ! 
can ſatisfy your curioſity. That flave, whoſe 
ſorrowful looks ſtruck you, is the only fon of 
a good family, at Valladolid. He has been two 
years in Captivity with a patron, who has an 
exceeding pretty wife; and his wife was vio- 
lently in love with her ſlave, who returned her 
love by a very tender paſſion. The patron, 
ſuſpecting ſomething, made haſte to ſell the 
Chriſtian, for fear his buſineſs at his houſe 
might be the propagating of Turks. The ten- 
der-hearted Caſtilian has ever ſince without 
cealing bewailed the loſs of his miſtreſs, and 
his liberty is not able to make him eaſy under 
It. 

Ax old gentleman with a very good aſpet 
attracts my eyes, ſaid Leandro Perez; pray 


who may he be? It is a barber of Guipuſcoz 


anſwered Aſmodeus, who is returning to Bil: 
cay, after a forty years captivity. When he 
fell into a corſair's hands in a voyage from Va- 
lencia to the iſland of Sardinia, he had a wife, 


two ſons and a daughter, of whom he has now 


only one ſon left, who, more fortunate than his 
father, has been at Peru, and is returned with 
immenſe riches to his own country, where he 


has bought two fine eſtates. What an _ 
te 
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te pleaſure is this! exclaimed the ſtudent ; 
what tranſport it muſt be to that ſon to enjoy 
his father again, and to be in a condition to 
make his laſt days happy and eaſy ! 

You talk like a tender affectionate child, 
replied the cripple ;3 but the Biſcayan barber's 
ſon is of a tougher make. 'The unexpected 
return of his father will give him more uneaſi- 
neſs than pleaſure ; and inſtead of taking him 
home into his houſe at Guipuſcoa, and ſparing 
nothing to ſhew how overjoyed he is at reco- 
vering him, he may perhaps make him one of 
his game- keepers. | 

BEHIND. the barber is a little Arragonian 
phyſician, as like an ape as one drop of water 
to another. He had not been a fortnight at 
Algiers z for as ſoon as the Turks underſtood 
what profeſſion he was of, they refuſed to let 
bim ſtay amongſt them, and choſe rather to 
gire him up without any ranſom to the fathers 
of the redemption, who were far from intend- 
ing to redeem him, and have with the utmoſt. 
regret brought him back to Spain. 

For goodneſs take tell me, ſaid the ſtudent, 
who that very odd ſour looking fellow is, who 
walks by himſelf with a ſhambling gait, and 
his hat over his eyes. He is, anſwered Aſ- 
modeus, a very odd fellow indeed, and the ill 
nature in his countenance proceeds from having 
no body to talk to. He is one of thoſc diſa- 
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greeable people whom Horace has ſet a mark 
on by the name of queſtion-aſkers or praters. 
Not content with the produce of his own brains, 
he is continually upon the hunt into other peo. 
ple's affairs for ſome circumſtances to admini- 
ſter eaſe to that reſtleſs prating humour, fo 
ſhocking to all mankind. And this fellow is 
fo ſignally unſortunate that way, that an eigb - 
teen months ſlavery of his own, together with 
that of, the whole ſhip's crew, is owing to this 
very filly habit of aſking impertinent queſtions, 


Fon whilſt he was enquiring of the pilot the 


longitude and latitude of ſeveral places, the 
knowledge of which could never be of the leaſt 
uſe to him, the pilot, diverted from bis obſer- 
vations by the young man's impertinence, ſuf- 
fered the ſhip to run upon a bank of ſand, 
which gave an Algerine rover time to come 
up with them, and make a ſeizure of her and 
all that was in her. While you live, conti- 
nued he, avoid ſuch company, trifling at beſt; 
they are good for nothing but to diſturb the 
pleaſure and repoſe. of ſociety: and if they hap- 
pen, for the plague of mankind, to be ill-na- 
tured with their curioſity, there is no miſchief 
they are not capable of. 

You need not fear my profiting by this 


piece of advice, replied Zambullo, for my own 


ſake at leaſt, Very well, ſaid Aſmodeus, then 


let us reſume the thread of our obſervations, 
which 
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which that good- for- nothing creature has broke 
in upon. Obſerve that other ſlave that has a 
little brown cap upon his bald pate. You that 
have ſuch a tender feeling of others misfor- 
tunes, alas! how much would you pity him, 
did you know the ſufferings he has undergone 
in twelve years ſlavery at Algiers under an 
Engliſh renegade, to whoſe lot he fell. And 
who is that unhappy man ? ſaid the ſtudent, 
He is a Franciſcan friar, anſwered the dæmon. 
I muſt own I am very glad he has ſuffered like 
a wretch as he is, fince by his diſcourſes. of 
morality, he prevented above a hundred Chri- 
ſtian ſlaves from taking the turban. 

AnD I muſt tell you with the ſame ſrank- 
neſs, replied Don Cleoſas, that Iam ſorry the 


good father has been ſo long at the mercy of a 


Barbarian, You are as much in the wrong to 


be afflicted, as I to rejoice at it, anſwered 


Aſmodeus. For this holy prieſt has profited ſo 
much by his twelve years ſufferings, that it is 
much better for him to have paſſed that time in 
torments, than in his cell to combat tempta- 
tions which he would not at all times have been 
able to have overcome. 

Tat captive that comes immediately after 
the Franciſcan, ſaid Leandro Perez, looks very 
compoſed for a man juſt come out of lavery. 
He raiſes my curioſity to know who he is. 
You are before-hand with me, replied the crip- 
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ter having ſhared with his brother and ſiſter a 


ple, I was going to point him out to you. In wi 
him you ſee a citizen of Salamanca, an unhap- bi: 
py father, a mortal grown inſenſible of mis- | 
fortunes, by having run through ſo many. I ge 
have a great mind to relate to you his ſad ſto- be 
ry, and take no more notice of the captives; pe 
and, indeed, after him there are few whoſe en 
adventures are worth mentioning. ga 


Tu ſtudent, already tired with ſeeing ſo MW in 
many ſad figures, anſwered, he deſired nothing MW fa 
better. Upon which Aſmodeus began the m 


ſtory contained in the following chapter, W 
di 
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CHAP. XI. be 


Of the laſt flory with which Aſmodeus enter- 
tained Don Cleofas : How, as he was ma- 
king an end of it, he was ſuddenly inter- 
rupted, and in what a diſagreeable man- 
ner Zambulls and he were parted. 


ABLOS de Bahabon, ſon of an Al- 
calde of a ſmall town in Old Caſtile, al- 


{mall inheritance which their father, thougha MW » 

covetous man, had left them, ſet out for Sala - y 

manca, with a deſign to compleat his ſtudies n 

in that univerſity, He was well made, had b 
wit, 


wit, and was then in the twenty-third year of 
bis age. | | 
Wirz a good thouſand ducats, and a very 


generous diſpoſition, he did not long fail of . 


being talked of in the city. All the young 
people ſtrove for a ſhare in the friendſhip and 
entertainments which Don Pablos every day 
gave. I ſay Don, for he had aſſumed that title 
in order to ſupport his pretenſions to a greater 
familiarity with ſuch ſtudents, whoſe nobility 
might otherwiſe have obliged him to behave 
with greater reſerve. But ſo much did he love 
diverſion and good company, and ſo little did 
be manage his purſe, that at fifteen months end 
his purſe was eaſed of its burden. However, 
he ſtill made a ſhift to rub on, as well by the 
means of credit he had given him, as of a few 
piſtoles he borrowed 3 but that could not go 
far, and he ſoon remained without reſource. 
UPoN this, his friends finding he could no 
longer treat them, forbore their viſits, and his 
creditors began to wait upon him; and though 
he aſſured the latter that in a tew days he ex- 
pected bills of exchange out of his own coun- 
try, yet ſome of them grew impatient, and 
purſued him cloſely with bailiffs, ſo that he 
was on the point of being arreſted, when as he 
was walking by the fide of the river de Tor- 
mes, he met an acquaintance, who accoſted 


him thus: Signior Don Pablos, take care of 


yourſelf, 
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yourſelf, for I muſt tell you, there are ſeveral 
bailiffs in purſuit after you, and they intend to 
lay hold on you, as ſoon as ever you ſet your 
foot within the town. 

BAHABON, terrified with this piece of in- 
telligence, which but too well agreed with 
the ſtate of his affairs, immediately made off 
towards Corita : But left the road with intent 
to gain a weod that was in his view, into 
which he threw himſelf, reſolving to lie con- 
cealed there, till night ſhould come on, that 
ſo he might purſue his journey with more ſe- 
curity. It was a ſeaſon when the trees were 
adorned with all their leaves; he choſe the 
thickeſt, and got up into it, and there fat up- 
on its branches, the leaves of which entirely 
concealed him, 

TIN KING himſelf fafe here, the fear of 
bailiffs ſoon vaniſhed : and as men make the 
fineſt reflections in the world, when their faults 
are committed; fo he called over all his ill 
conduct, and reſolved, if ever he ſhould fee 
himſelf rich again, to make a better uſe of his 
money; but above all, he ſwore never more to 
have any thing to do with thoſe falſe friends 
who draw young fellows into debauchery, and 
whoſe friendſhip paſſes away with the fumes of 
their wine. 

As he buſied himſelf in theſe reflections, 
that crouded into his mind one after another, 

night 
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night came on. Upon which, diſengaging 
himſelf from the branches and leaves that co- 
vered him, he was preparing to get down, 
when by the feeble light of the moon, that was 
then new, he thought he diſcerned the form 
of a man. At fight of this, his former ter- 
tors returned, and he fancied it was a bailiff, 
who, having traced him, was looking for him 
in this wood; and his fear increaſed upon ſee- 
ing the man fit down at the foot of the tree 
where he was, after having walked two or 
three times round it. 

As MopEus ſtopt ſhort in his ſtory here; 
Signior Zambullo, ſaid he to Don Cleofas, give 
me leave for a few moments to divert myſelf 
vith the perplexity I ſee I have at preſent put 
you into. You are very much in pain to know 
who the man could be that came ſo unluckily 
thither, and what buſineſs could bring him in- 
to the wood. This is what I am going this 
moment to tell you. I will not abuſe your pa- 
tence, 

Tat man, after ſitting down at the foot of 
the tree, whoſe thick foliage hid Don Pablos 
from him, reſted himſelf for a few minutes. 
He then began to dig the earth with a poig- 
nard, and made a deep hole, wherein he bu- 
ried a leathern bag ; he then filled up the hole, 
covered it carefully with moſs, and went a- 


way. Bahabon, who had obſerved all this 
with 
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with the greateſt attention, and whoſe fears 

were changed into tranſports of joy, waited 
for the man's being at a diſtance, that he might 
come down from his tree, and dig up the bag, 
in which he did not doubt but he ſhould find 
either gold or filver. To this end he made 
uſe of his knife, but had he had none, he found 
; himſelf ſo eager for the work, that with his 
hands only he would have penetrated to the ve- 
ry centre of the earth. 

As ſoon as he was in poſſeſſion of the bag, 
he began to ſound it, and, perſuaded there 
was money in it, he haſtened out of the wood 
with his booty, not ſo much then fearing to 
meet a bailiff, as the man to whom the bag be- 
longed. Tranſported as he was with ſo luc - 
ky a hit, he walkcd nimbly all night long, 
without keeping any road, without feeling apy 
fatigue or inconvenience from the burden he 
was loaden with. But at break of day he ſtop- 
ped under ſume trees, pretty near the town of 
Molorido, not ſo much indeed to reſt himſelf, 
as at laſt to ſatisfy the curioſity he had to exa- 
mine into the contents of his bag. He there- 


fore untied it with that agreeable trembling 
you feel upon the approach of any vaſt pleaſure. 
He therein found a parcel of good double pi- 
ſtoles, and to crown his joy, counted to the 

tune of two hundred and fifty. 
Having contemplated them with exceſſive 
delight, 
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delight, he began to bethink himſelf very feri- 
ouſly what courſe he ſhould take; and when he 
had formed his reſolution, faſtened up his doub- 
Joons in his pockets, threw away the bag, and 
went to Molorido. He enquired out an inn, 
where, whilſt his breakfaſt was preparing, he 
hired a mule, and that very day returned to Sa- 
lamanca. i 

He ſoon perceived, by the ſurprize every bo- 
dy ſhewed at his return, that the reaſon of his 
diſappearing was no ſecret; but he had his ſto- 
ry ready, He pretended, that having occaſion 
for money, and receiving none from his own 
country, though he had written for it twenty 
times, he had reſolved to go thither himſelf; 
and that the day before, juſt as he got into Mo- 
lorido, he had met his ſteward with money. So 


that he now found it was in his power to unde- 


ceive thoſe who imagined him a man who had 
no fortune. He added, he intended to ſhew 
his creditors they were in the wrong to drive 
an honeſt man to extremities, who long ago had 
paid rhem, had his ſtewards been more punc- 
tual in remitting him the rents of his eſtate. 
IN reality, the next day he ſent for all his 
creditors, and paid them to the laſt farthing. 


The fame friends, that had deſerted him in his 


want, no ſooner knew he had a freſh ſupply of 
money, but they came flocking in upon him, 
and once more began ta flatter him, hoping to 
divert 
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divert themſelves again at his expence. But 
he laughed at them in his turn, and mindful of 
the promiſe he had made in the wood, fent them 
away abruptly. Inſtead of following his former 
way of life, he turned his thoughts towards 
making a progreſs in the ſcience of the laws, 
and ſtudy became his ſole employment. 

HowEveER, you will ſay, he was all this 
while very conſcientiouſly making uſe of the 
double piſtoles that were not his own. I agree 
with you. And was only doing what four parts 
in five of mankind would do in the like caſe, 
Yet he intended ſome time or other to reſtore 
them, if by chance he ſhould diſcover whoſe 
property they were. But relying upon his good 
intentions, he ſpent them without ſcruple, and 
patiently waited till he ſhould find him out, 
_which happened about a year after. 

THE report ſpread about Salamanca, that a 
man of that town, called Ambrofio Piquillo, 
going to a wood to fetch a bag full of pieces of 
gold, which he had buried, had found nothing 
but the hole he had dug to bury them in, and 
that the honeſt poor man was thereby reduced 
to beggary. 

I MusT ſay in oralfe of Bahabon, that the 
ſecret reflections of his conſcience at hearing 
this were not thrown away. He enquired 
where Ambroſio lived, and made him a viſit in 
a little poor habitation, where all the furniture 

Was 
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was a ſtool and a wretched bed. Friend, ſaid 
he, with an hypocritical air, I have heard the 
report of the ſad accident that has befallen you; 
and as charity obliges us all to help one ano- 
ther as far as we can, I am come to bring you 
ſome ſmall aſſiſtance. But I ſhould be glad to 
hear your unfortunate adventure from your own 
mouth, | 

S1GNI1OR cavalier, anſwered Piquillo, I will 
tell you in two words; I had a ſon who uſed 
to rob me, I perceived it, and being afraid he 
might lay his hands upon a leathern bag, where- 
in J had two hundred and fifty good doubloons, 
I thought I could not do better than bury them 
in a wood, whither I had the folly to carry 
them. Since that unfortunate day, my ſon 
took all that I had, and ran away witk a woman 
whom he had debauched. Finding myſelf 
quite reduced by the debaucheries of this wick» 
ed ſon of mine, or rather by my fooliſh indul- 
gence of him, I had recourſe to my leathern 
bag. But alas! the only hopes of ſubſiſtence 
which 1 had left me were cruelly torn from 
me. 

Tk poor man could not utter theſe words 
without a renewal of his affliction, and ſhed» 
ding abundance of tears. Don Pablos was 
greatly moved at this, and ſaid to him; my 
dear Ambroſio, we muſt not lay the croſſes we 
meet with too much to heart; your tears are of 

no 
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no ſervice, they will never fetch back your mo- 
ney, which is really loft to you, if it be fallen 
into the hands of any villain. But who knows, 
but your double piſtoles may have fallen into 
an honeſt man's hands, who to be ſure will re- 
ſtore them as ſoon as he knows to whom they 
belong. Come, perhaps you may get them a- 
gain, do not deſpair of it; and in the mean 
while, added he, (at the ſame time giving him 
ten of thoſe very doubloons that came out of the 
leathern bag) here, take this, and come and ſee 
me in eight days. Having ſpoke thus to him, 
he told him his name, and where he lived, and 
went out of the room quite confounded at the 
thanks poor Piquillo returned, and the prayers 
he put up for his proſperity. Such are for the 
moſt part all generous actions; we ſhould be 
far from admiring a great many of them ſo 
much as we do, did we know the motives from 
whence they proceed. 

AT the eight days end, Piquillo, who had 
not forgot Don Pablos's commands, went and 
made him a viſit. Bahabon made very much 
of him, and ſaid very affectionately to bim, 


Friend, upon the good character I have had of 


you, I am determined to eontribute my utmoſt 
towards ſetting you up in the world once more 
again. I will employ both my credit and my 
. Purſe, 


As a beginning, continued he, do you know 
what 
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what I have done? I am acquainted with ſome 
perſons ot diſtinction who are extremely chari- 
table, IJ have been with them, and have moved 
them to.pity you ſo much, that I have collected 
two hundred crowns for you. At the ſame 
time he went into his cloſet, and came out in a 
moment with a linen bag, wherein he had put 
thatſum in filver, and not in doubloons, leſt the 
man might ſuſpect the truth of the matter, by 
receiving ſo many double piſtoles. Whereas 
by this artiſice he obtained his end with more 
ſecurity, which was to make reſtitution in ſuch 
a manner as might reconcile his conſcience with, 
his reputation. | , 

AND indeed poor Ambrofio was far from 
thinking thoſe crowns a reſtitution. He fins 
cerely took them for a collection made for him, 
and having again humbly thanked Don Pablos, 
returned to his little cottage, bleſſing heaven all 
the way for having raiſed up a friend, who ſo 
warmly intereſted himſelf in his behalf. 

Tar next day he met a friend in the ſtreet, 
whoſe affairs were not at all in a better poſture 
than his own, and who ſaid to him, in two days 
I am going to Cadiz, in order to embark on 
board a ſhip that is ſhortly to ſet fail for New 
Spain. I do not like the way of life I am in 
here, and my mind tells me I ſhall ſucceed bet» 
ter at Mexico; I would adviſe you to go with 
me, if you can raiſe only a hundred crowns, : 
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I covr Dp do ſuch a thing as that, anſwered 
Piquillo, without any trouble, and ſhould have 
no objections to undertake the voyage, were ! 
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ſure ct a livelihood in the Indies. Whereupon 
his friend boaſted the fertility of New Spain, 
and laid before him ſo many ways of growiny 
rich, that Ambroſio, giving into his friend's 
views, thought of nothing but of preparing to 
fet cut for Cadiz. But before he left Salaman- 
ca, he took care to ſend a letter to Bahabon, 
wherein he tells him, that having met with a 
very good opportunity of going to the Indies, 
he had a mind to make uſe of it, m order to 
try whether fortune would be kinder to him in 
a new country than ſhe had been in his own; 
that he took the liberty of informing him of it, 
and of aſſuring him he would preferve an ever- 

laſting remembrance ot his favours, 
AMBRo$S10's departure gave Don Pablos 
ſome uneaſineſs, as he thereby ſaw the ſcheme 
he had laid, by little and little to diſcharge his 
conſcience, quite difconcerted. 
ing that in a few years the good old man might 
return to Salamanca, he at laſt made himſelf ea+ 
ſy, and applied himſelf more than ever to the 
civil and canon laws, and made fo great a pro- 
ficiency, as well by his application, as the quick- 
neſs of his parts, that he became the moſt ſhin- 
ing member of the univerſity, and was at laſt 
choſen rector of it. He was not content with 
ſupporting 


But conſider- 
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ſupporting that honour by his profound learn- 
ing, but took ſuch infinite pains with himſelf, 
that he adorned his mind with every civil and 
ſocial virtue. 

WuaiLsT he was rector, he heard that a 
young fellow of Salamanca had been committed 
to priſon upon an accuſation for a rape, and 
was upon the point of being executed, Baha- 
bon upon this remembering that Piquillo's fon 
had carried off a woman, he enquired who the 
priſoner was, and finding that it was actually 
the (ame, he himſelf undertook his defence. 
One admirable circumſtance in the ſcience of 
the law is, that it furniſhes arguments on both 
fdes, and as our rector was a compleat maſter 
of it, he made an excellent uſe of it in defence 
of the criminal. It is true he joined to it the 
credit of his friends, and the ſtrongeſt ſolicita- 
tions; which indeed did more than all the reſt. 

THE criminal got himſelf honourably acquit- 
ted, and went to thank his deliverer, who ſaid 
thus to him; I have ſerved you, but it was in 
regard to your father; I love himz and to give 
you a freth inſtance of it, if you have any 
thoughts of continuing here, and living honeſt- 
ly, I will take care to provide for you; if, as 
your father has done, you have a mind to take 
atrip to the Indies, you may depend upon fifty 
piſtoles whenever you pleaſe to call for them. 
Young Piquillo made him this anſwer: Since 

I 
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| I have the honour of your lordſhip's protection, fl; 
I ſhould act very wrong to leave a place where | by 
I enjoy ſo'great an advantage. No, my lord, I 
will remain at Salamanca, and do proteſt to you, 
that my conduct ſhall be ſuch as ſhall pleaſe 
you, Upon this declaration, the rector put 
twenty piſtoles into his hands, ſaying, Here 
friend, take theſe, take up ſome honeſt profel- 
ſhon, employ your time well, and reſt afſured, 
that 1 will not defert you. 

ABOUT two months afterwards, it happen- 
ed, that voung Piquillo, who from time to time 
uſed to pay his reſpects to Don Pablos, one day 
appeared before him all in tears. What is the 
matter with you, ſaid Bahabon? Sir, anſwered 
the ſon of Ambroſio, I have juſt heard a piece 
of news that ſtabs me to the very heart. My 

father has been taken by an Algerine rover, 
and is aCtually in chains. An old man of this 
town, who 1s returned from Algiers after a ten 
years ſlavery, whom the fathers of la Merci have 
lately redeemed, juſt now told me he left him 
there a ſlave. Alas! added he, beating his 
breaſt, and tearing his hair, wretch that I am! 
It was my debaucheries forced my father to hide 
his money, and quit his native country! It is 
I that have delivered him up to a barbarian, who 

E now loads him with fetters! Ah! Signior Don 
Pablos, why did you reſcue me from the hands t 


of juſtice? Since you loved my father, you 
_ ſhould 
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ſhould have been his avenger, and ſuffered me, 


by my death, to have expiated the horrid, hor- 
rid crime of having been the occaſion of all his 


calamities. 

Ax this diſcourſe, which ſhewed a rakiſh 
ſon reſormed, the rector was moved with the 
grief which the young Piquillo teſtified. My 
child, ſaid he to him, it is with pleaſure I ſee 
you repent of your faults; but dry up your 
tears, It is ſufficient that I know what is be- 
come of Ambroſio, to aſſure you that you ſhall 
ſee him again. His liberty is to be purchaſed 
with'a ranſom, and that I take upon myſelf; 
and whatever misfortunes he may have ſuffered, 
I am perſuaded, that when he returns, and finds 
in you a diſcreet affectionate fon, he will no 
more complain of his ill fortune. 

By this aſſurance, Don Pablos ſent away the 
ſon of Ambroſio full of joy, and in a few days 
afterwards, Bahabon ſet out for Madrid, where, 
upon his arrival, he put into the hands of the 


fathers of la Merci a purſe of an hundred piſ- 


toles, with a label, on which theſe words were 
written: “This ſum is given to the fathers of 
* the redemption, for the ranſom of a poor ci- 
e tizen of Salamanca, called Ambroſio Piquil- 
* lo, a captive at Algiers.” Thoſe good fa- 
thers, in their laſt voyage to Algiers, did not fail 
to comply with the rector's directions. They 

Vor, IE I have 
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have redeemed Ambroſio, who is that ſlave 


whoſe compoſed air you fo much admire, 

Bu T methinks, ſaid Zambullo, Bahabon is 
now out of Piquillo's debt. Don Pablos is not of 
your opinion, anſwered the cripple. He in- 
tends to return him both principal and intereſt, 
His nice conſcience is even ſcrupulous of en- 
joying the riches he has acquired during his rec- 
torſhip. And when he ſees old Piquillo again, 
he intends to addreſs him in this manner: 
« My dear friend Ambroſio, no longer look on 
© me as your benefactor; in me you ſee the 
© thief who dug up the money that you had hid 
© in the wood. It is not ſufficient, therefore, 
te that I make you reſtitution of: the two hun- 
„ dred and fifty double piſtoles; for as it was 
by means of that I came to enjoy what I now 
«© do, all I am worth belongs to you; I will re- 
„ tain nothing for myſelf but what you pleaſe, 
and“ Here Aſmodeus ſtopped ſhort; he 
was ſuddenly ſeized with a fit of trembling, 
znd his colour changed. 

WHAT 1s the matter with you? cried Don 
Cleofas; what extraordinary emotion ſhakes you 
ſo, and makes you ſtop fhort? Ab, Signior 
Zambullo, cried the dæmon with a faultering 
voice, how unfortunate I am} The magician, 
who-confined me in the phial in his laboratory, 
has perceived that I have eſcaped. He is go- 
ing to call me back, by ſuch powerful conjura- 

tions 
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tions as are impoſſible for me to reſiſt. How 
ſorry I am! faid the ſtudent, with ſome con- 
cern; what a loſs is this to me! Alas! we are 
going to part for ever. I do not believe ſo, re- 
plied Aſmodeus; this magician may ſtand in 
need of my aſſiſtance; and if I have the good 
fortune to do him any ſervice, he may, perhaps, 
in gratitude, give me my liberty. If that ſhould 
happen, according to my expeCtations, depend 
upon it 1 ſhall ſoon be with you, on condition 
you never reveal to any one what has paſſed this 
night betwixt us; for ſhould you be ſo indiſ- 
creet as to impart it to any body, I tell you be- 
forehand, you will never ſee me more. 
ONE thing comforts me a little, that though 
I am obliged to leave you, it is not before I 
have made your fortune. You will marry the 
beautiful Seraphina, whom I have inſpired with 
a paſſion for you; and Signior Don Pedro Eſco- 
lano has come to a reſolution to marry her to 
you. Do not let flip ſo excellent an opportu- 
nity to make your fortune. But, bleſs me! 
added be, I already feel the incantations of the 
magician. All Hell rings with the terrible 
words pronounced by this formidable cabaliſt. 
I cannot ſtay a moment longer with you. A- 
dieu, dear Don Cleofas. Thus ſaying, he em- 
braced Zambullo, and, after ſeeing him ſafe to 
his lodgings, vaniſhed. | 
3 CHAP. 
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CHAP. XII. 


What Zambulle did after Aſmodeus had left him: 


and in what manner the author has thought 
proper to conclude this work, 


8 ſoon as the devil upon two ſticks was 
gone, Don Cleofas, finding himſelf fa- 
tigued with having been all night without ever 
once ſitting down, and in ſuch extraordinary 
motion beſides, undreſſed, and went to bed to 
take a little reſt. His ſpirits were ſo agitated 
he could hardly get to fleep; but, at laſt, pay- 
ing Morpheus that tribute, which-all mortals 
owe, with uſury, he fell into a dead ſleep, in 
which he continued that whole day and the fol- 
lowing night. 

IN this condition he had remained for four 
and twenty hours, when Don Lewis de Lujana, 
2 young gentleman of his acquaintance, came 
into his chamber, crying out as loud as he 
could, Hola! Signior Don Cleofas, ariſe; get 
up! At this noiſe Zambullo waked. Do you 
know, ſaid Don Lewis, that you have been a 
ſleep ever ſince yeſterday morning? That is im- 
poſſible, anſwered Leandro. And yer nothing 


can be more true, replies his friend; You have 
ſlept 
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lept the clock round twice. Every body in 
the houſe has aſſured me it is fact. 

Tas ſtudent, aſtoniſhed at his having been 
alleep ſo long, was at firſt afraid that his adven- 
ture with the devil upon two ſticks was no more 
than an illuſion. Yet he could not think fo 
neither, and when he recalled ſome particular 
circumſtances, he no longer doubted but what 
he had ſeen was real. However, to eaſe his 
doubts, he got up, dreſſed with all haſte,. and 
went out with Don Lewis, whom he carried 
towards the. gate of the ſun, without telling him 
any reaſon. When they were there, and Don 
Cleofas perceived Don Pedro's houſe almoſt 
burnt to the ground, he pretended a ſurpriſe. 

What is this I ſee? ſaid he, What horrible de- 
vaſtation the fire has made here! To whom be- 
bongs this unfortunate houſe? Is it long ſince it 
; was burned? 

Dox. Lewis de Lujana anſwered his two 
queſtions, and thus purſued his difcourſe: The 
vaſt damages of the fire make leſs noiſe in this 


city, than a circumſtance I am going to tell you. 


daughter, fair and beautiful as the morning, 
They fay ſhe wag in a room filled with fire and 
ſmoke, where ſhe mult inevitably have periſhed, 
and ſhe was reſcued, notwithſtanding, by. a 


[ 

, 

- . * 

e Signior Don Pedro de Eſcolano has an only 
t 

u 


known. 


It is the common. topic of every con- 
I 3 verſation 
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young gentleman, whoſe name is not yet 
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verſation in Madrid. The cavalier's bravery iz 
cried up to the ſkies; and it is believed, that 
though he be nothing more than a private gen- 
tleman, he may very well obtain the daughter 


of Don Pedro, as the reward of ſo brave an ac- 


tion. | 
LEANDRO Perez liſtened to Don Lewis 
without ſhewing he was the leaſt concerned in 


what he was talking of; and diſengaging him- 


ſelf upon an excuſe he feigned, he went to the 
Prado, and fitting down under ſome trees, fell 
into a deep reverie. Immediately the devil up- 
on two fticks came into his mind. I cannot, 
ſaid he, too much regret my dear Aſmodeus. 
He would in a ſhort time have carried me all o- 
ver the world, and I ſhould have made that tour 
without any of the inconveniencies that gene- 
rally attend travellers. Doubtleſs I have a 
great loſs; but, preſently added he, perhaps it is 
not irreparable. Why ſhould I deſpair of ſee 
ing him again? It may happen, as he himſelf 
ſaid, that the conjurer may immediately give 
him his liberty. Then thinking of Don Pedro 


and his daughter, he reſolved to make him a 


viſit, puſhed on by the curioſity alone of ſecing 
the beauteous Seraphina. 

Tur moment he appeared before Don Pe: 
dro, that nobleman ran and embraced him with 
open arms, crying out, Welcome, generous ca- 


valier. I began to be angry with you. How, 
| . ſaid 
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faid he, after the preſſing inſtances I made Don 


Cleofas to come and ſee me, is he ſtill abſent. 
from my eyes? How ill does he return the im- 
patience I feel to teſtify the eſteem and friend- 


ſhip I have for him! 
Don Cleofas hung down his head out of te- 


ſpect at ſo obliging a reproach, and excuſed - 


himſelf to the old gentleman by telling him, he 


feared a viſit would have been unſeaſonable in 
the confuſion he judged he mult have been in 


the day before. That excuſe will not ſatisſy 
me, replied Don Pedro; a viſit can never be 
unſeaſonable from a man in a houſe, where, had 
it not been for him, a moſt inexpreſſible grief 


would have reigned: But, added he, be pleaſed 


to follow me, you have other thanks to receive 
beſides mine. At theſe words, he took him 
by the hand, and led him into Seraphina's a- 
partment, 

TraT lady was juſt come from prayers; 
Daughter, ſaid her father, I am come to intro- 
duce the gentleman to you, who ſo bravely ſav- 
ed your life. Shew him how ſenſible you are 
of the great favour he did you, ſince the condi- 
tion you was in the day before yeſterday would 


not permit you to do it then. Upon which 


Signiora Seraphina, opening her roſy lips, ad- 
dreſſed herſelf to him in a compliment that 
would charm all readers, could I repeat it word 


for word; but as I have had the misfortune to 
I 4 receive. 
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receive but an imperfect account of it, I chuſe 
rather to paſs it over in ſilence, than ſpoil it. 


I $HALL only ſay, that Don Cleofas imagined W ha 
it was a divinity he ſaw and heard, and that he pe 
was at once taken by the eyes and the ears. Im: lit 
mediately he conceived a violent paſſion for her. 
But far from conſidering her as one he was ſure the 
of marrying, he doubted, notwithſtanding all W 2 
the devil had ſaid, whether ſo glorious a reward ve 
was to be the recompence of a ſervice they i- W ve 
magined he had done them. The more char. ea 
ming ſhe appeared to him, the more he doubt- ba 
ed whether he ſhould obtain her, da 
Wr confirmed him in his uncertainty of oy 
obtaining ſo great a bleſſing, was, that Don 


' Pedro, during the long converfation they had, MW D 
| never touched once upon that ſtring, and only ga 


loaded him with civilities, without hinting the m 
leaſt deſire to be his father-in-law. Seraphina bl 
100 on her ſide, as polite as her father, turned of 
the diſcourſe wholly upon gratitude, without Wi 


* 3 > 


making uſe of any expreſſion that could give hc 
| Zambullo room to think that ſhe had an affec- le 
1 tion for him. So that he took his leave of Sig- ug 
\ nior Eſcolano with a great deal of love, and ve- h; 
| ry little hope. pr 
Myr friend Afmodeus, ſaid he to himſelf in 8 
his way home, as if he had ſtill been with the vi 
cripple, when you aſſured me that Don Pedro a 
was inclined to make me his ſon-in-law, and d 
that 


THO T.1-C- KS: 201 


that Seraphina burnt with a lively flame which 
you had inſpired her with for me, you muſt 
have intended to make yourſelf merry. at my ex- 
pence, or elſe you muſt own that you know as 
little of the preſent as the future. 

ZAMBULLO was now- ſorry he had viſited 
the lady, and, looking upon his paſlion for her 
as an ill-fated love he ought to conquer, reſol- 
ved to ſpare no pains to get the better of it. He 
went farther, he reproached himſelf with his 
eagerneſs at puſhing his deſign, ſuppoſing he 
had found the father inclined to grant him his 
daughter, and he looked upon it as ſhameful to 
owe his-happineſs to an artifice. 

H was ſtill full of theſe reflections, when 
Don Pedro, ſending for him the next day, be- 
gan thus: Signior Leandro Perez, it is time for 
me to prove by my actions, that when you o- 
bliged me, you did not do a good office to one 
of thoſe grandees, WhO, were they in my-place, 
would repay your ſervices with a little court 
holy-water, But I interid that Seraphina her- 
ſelf ſhall be the reward of that danger you run 
upon her account. I muſt tell you too, that I 
have found her to be my own daughter, in the 
propoſal I made her of marrying her deliverer. 
She ſnewed her joy, by a tranſport that has con- 
vinced me her gratitude equals my own, It is 
a thing determined on, you ſhall have my 
daughter, 


5 Ar 
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Ar theſe words, the good Signior de Eſco- 
lano, who expected Don Cleofas would have a 
returned his moſt humble thanks for ſo great h 
a favour, was ſurprized to ſee him ſtand ſpeech. h 
leſs and confounded. Speak, Don Cleofas, " 
faid he, What am I to think of the diſorder my \ 
propoſal has put you into? What can have ſet 


you againſt her? Ought a private gentleman to ſ 
refuſe any alliance by which a grandee would 
think himſelf honoured? Has the nobility of " 
my family received any ſtain, of which Lam ig- ſt 
norant ? 1 to 
SIGNIOR, replied Leandro, F am but too L 
ſenſible of the diſtance which heaven has placed A 
between us. Why then, replied Don Pedro, 1 P 
do you heſitate at an offer which does you ſo * 
much honour? Come, be ingenuous, Don Cle- Cl 
ofas, you are in love with ſome lady to whom ft 
you have given your faith; and it is ſhe whoſe de 
intereſt at this time ſtand? as a bar to your ad- ha 
vancement. Had Fa miſtreſs, to whom I might IM be. 
have engaged myſelf by an oath, anſwered Zam- he 
bullo, without doubt no reaſon ſhould induce P 
me to violate my engagements. But it is not ba 
that which prevents my accepting your favours, the 
The nice notion I have of honour commands 
me to forego the glorious eſtabliſhment you de- © 
ſign me, and far from intending to take any ad- Dc 
vantage of the error you are in, I am going to # 


andeceive you; Lam not Seraphina's deliverer. 
Wuar 
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War do I hear! cried the old Eſcolano 


with aſtoniſhment: Was it not you that reſcued 


her from the flames that were going to devour 
her? Was it not you that performed ſo brave 
an action? No, my lord, anſwered Zambullo. 
Vain had been that attempt to any mortal man, 


and I will plainly tell- you it was a devil thar 


ſaved your daughter. 


THESE words encreaſed Don Pedro's aſto- — 


niſhment, who thinking he ought not to under- 
ſtand them in a litgral ſenſe, deſired the ſtudent 


to explain himſelf more clearly. Upon this 


Leandro, without giving himſelf any pain ſor 


Aſmodeus's friendſhip, told him all that had 


paſſed between the devil and himſelf. Eſcola- 


no then reſumed the diſcourſe, and ſaid to Don 
Cleofas : The confidence you repoſe in me con- 


firms me in my deſign of giving you my daugh- 


ter. You are originally her deliverer; if you 


had not begged of the devil upon two ſticks to 


reſcue my daughter, he had infallibly ſuffered - 
her to periſh. It is you therefore that have 


preſerved Seraphina's life. In a word, you 


bave deſerved her, and I offer her to you, with 


the half of my fortune. 


LEanDRO Perez, at theſe words, which at 


once removed all his ſcruples, threw himſelf at 


Don Pedros feet, in order to thank him for his 
great goodneſs. Shortly after the wedding was 
celebrated with a magnificence ſuitable to the 

1 heircſy . 
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heireſs of Eſcolano, and to the great joy of the 
parents of Don Cleofas, who was thereby well 
recompenced for the few hours of liberty which 
he had procured the devil upon two ſticks. 


COMIC 


A Rf Ro OA, SOR, fe Ng 


—rcﬀc—— — „-- „-en 


COMIC AND SERIOUS = 
DAAALOGUES 
| Between ſome Chimneys of Mapx1D. 


wht ttt hn ö 4h tot pe bo pe pope pope oboe oe pe pe»: bo: be be ee eee 
; g * 


DIALO GU E I. 
7 he Chimney A. and the 1 B. 


A Y dear db Jo quite ruined 
and undone; 'The Lares, my pro- 
tecting Gods, now freeze by my hearth, and the 
ſame coldneſs ſeizes me all over. B. What 
you fay ſurprizes me. How has this terrible 
diſtemper ſeized you? And what is the reaſon 
you are ſo ſuddenly changed from hot to cold? 
for I have ever ſeen you all in a fire. A. A- 
las, I am obliged to follow the fate of my friend, 
the ſcholar and the poor man.—B. What has 
befallen him? A. O! the greateſt of calami- 


ties. His income, that is to ſay, the profits of 


his pen, are quite put a ſtop to. B. I can't 


ſay, 
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fay, neighbour, that I yet underſtand you. A. 
Why then I'll explain myſelf. I ſpeak of an 
author, His finances depended on the fale of 
ſmall pamphlets calculated for amuſement, 
which he compoſed, and they have forbid all 
writings of this kind. B. What, did theſe 
pamphlets maintain him? A. Yes; and at his 
eaſe too; for he did not take up his time in cor- 
recting and publiſhing a volume; he entertain- 
ed the public with theſe flying numbers, at 
leaſt ſeven or eight in the year. B. What a 
pity it is to deprive the world of the induſtry 
of ſo good a hand! and how comes it they pro- 
hibit writings of amuſement, the very beſt 
things in the world? The public love to be en- 
tertained, and why are they not at their liberty 
to buy what pleaſes them? A. You are certain- 
ly in the right, and this prevailing taſte makes 
both for authors and bookſellers. But then this 
is the ground of the clamour againſt that ſort of 
writings; they ſay that nothing is wrote now- 
a-days, but low nonfenſe and mere baubles; 
and that poſterity will diſtinguiſh this age for 
the Age of romances, and all kinds of futulity. 
They ſay, moreover, that there is a general de- 
pravity of taſte; that theſe detached numbers 
are a real tax upon the public; that by this 
means a romance is ſwelled to an intolerable 
ſize; and that an author is now actually pro- 
poling a ſcheme, to divide one of them into 

three 
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three hundred and ſixty five parcels; that he 
may be able to ſupply his cuſtomers every day 
in the year. B. Why, after the thouſand and 
one nights, the thouſand and one days, the 
thouſand and one quarters of an hour, and ſo 
many other thouſand and one things, I think 
they may very well put up with a romance di- 
vided into no more than three hundred and ſix- 
ty five parts. A. Judge then, if they ought to 


find fault with my author, who, in no work, 


has ever divided beyond number eight. In- 
deed, my dear friend, I am ſorry for you, as I 
am for the chimneys cf all authors and bookſel- 
lers, who will ſoon. become as cold as yours. 


A. It is but cold comfort for the afflicted to 


have others as wretched as themſelves. B. You 
are to be pitied; and I do pity you; what elſe 
can I do? Befides, I muſt tell you freely, long 
ago I have heard many people ſay, it was high 
time to check that prevailing taſte for low, tri- 
fling amuſements, and to put a ſtop to romance- 


it is true. And men of diſcernment, who are 
unprejudiced, fay now, that this probibition is 
of great ſervice to polite writing. That people 
ought to have ſome uſeful end in view, or not 
write at all. This is their judgment upon the 
affair, and every one come into their ſentiments. 
A. But is not that which pleaſes at the ſame 
time uſeful? B. Yes, what gives pleaſure is ſo 
far 


writing. A. What is this you ſay? B. Yes, 
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far uſeful. But beſides the utility ariſing only 
from pleaſure, readers of taſte want ſomething 
ſolid and inſtructive, ſomething that has its 
foundation laid in the real truth of manners. 
For inſtance, the Devil upon Sticks is fo far a 
romance, but at the ſame time more inſtructive 
than a treatiſe of morality. There the fable is 
both agreeable and uſeful; that is, uſeful by 
joining pleaſure with inſtruction. Let your 
author witte ſueh another, and Pll anſwer for 
his having permiſſion to print it, provided, tho), 
he do not publiſh it in eight numbers; for that, 
you know, is plundering the publick to enrich 
the bookſeller. A. Come, let us put an end 
to this converſation. One may eaſily obſerve 
that you are a chimney belonging to a change- 
broker. You are a taſteleſs, inſipid creature, 
and ignorant, in the ſuperlative degree, of every 
thing relating to literature; your narrow ge- 
nius does not reach beyond a.ſum in addition; 
and I am ready to hang myſelf for having been 
ſo free with you, as-I have been. B. What, do 
you inſult me in return for my ſhewing. ſuth 
concern for your misfortunes? A. Is that ſhew- 
ing concern-for one's misfortunes, to. commend 
thoſe who are the occaſion of them? Go, once 
more, I tell you, you are as great a fool as him 
you belong to. B. For one that complains of 
being almoſt frozen todeath, methinks you ſhew 


a good deal of warmth. But, in the mean time, 
L 
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F defire you will let my brother alone; :one'daſh 
of his pen is worth all the volumes of Parnaſ- 
ſus, Every thing he writes is ſenſible, plea- 
ſant, and univerſally approved. And fo long 
as his writings are but legible, I am not afraid 
of the cold; my hearth will be kept as warm as 


if it had been the everlaſting fare of the veſtals, 


and your poor chilled author will bleſs himſelf 
to be allowed to fit down by it. As for you, 
in ſpite of your ill uſage of me, all the miſchief 
I wiſh you, is, ſuch another brother as mine,. to 
put you into heat again. 


COD NRA . ct A 
D 1 ALOG VU K. 
The 0 C. and the Chimney D. 


E. HAT a wonder! what a prodigy 
| is this! Do you know, my friend, 
what has befallen me? PD. Is it long ſince? C. 
About an hour ago. D. No, my dear neigh- 
' bour, I know not; for I was obliged to aſſiſt at 
a marriage, which was celebrated in the room I 
belong to. C. A marriage! D. Yes, and a 
couple the beſt matched that can be, Lyſander 
and Celimene have taken me witneſs to their 
vows, 'The Penates, my houſhold gods, were 
the only obſervers of their mutual engagements, 


and the faith they have plighted to each other. 
Ns 
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No body was preſent at this ceremony, except- 
ing Lizetta, the faithful ſervant of Celimene, 
They are now enjoying the delights of this 
myſterious union. C. This marriage, to be 
ſure, is very ſolemnly ratified. D. Why yes, 
I know as-well as you, there are ſome little for- 
malities wanting, but what then? Love will 
ſupply the place of all. They love each other, 
and I am convinced, let their parents do what 
they pleaſe, will continue ſo to do; and pray, 
do you find that common in marriages ſolem- 
niſed according to the rites of the church? C. 
No, really. Marriages, for the moſt part, are 
ſo many civil contracts, that bind two perions 
together for ever, who are ſo far from loving, 
that they generally hate one another, during the 
whole courſe of their lives. D. Well, I can 
anſwer for it, the bonds which unite Lyſander 
and Celimene are more ſacred and ſolemn, for 
they are the bonds of love. C. I congratulate 
you, my dear neighbour; and I like you all the 
better for intereſting yourſelf ſo much in the 
happineſs of lovers. It is what we owe them 
as confidents of their ſecrets; and I myſelf 
would do all in my power to ſerve them, which 
you will eaſily believe, when 1 tell you what 
has befallen me, which is pretty much ſuch a- 
nother affair as yours. You know the apatt- 
ment I belong to is a real cell. D. Ay, and 
the cell of the lovely little Julia. C. Julia 

was 
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was beloved by a very pretty fellow of an offi- 
cer, named Traſon, and Traſon did not beſtow 


his love on one that was ungrateful. D. Now, | 


I was ignorant of that. C. There was nothing 
wanting to compleat their mutual happineſs, 
but a favourable opportunity; and Julia's 
mother had more cyes than Argus. The cell 
where this fair creature lay was more inacceſh- 
ble than the tower of Danae. D. Bleſs me, 


how learned you ate! You underſtand the an- 


cient fables. I ſuppoſe before you had Julia, 
ſome poet had ſtudied by your fire-fide. But 
fince you mention the tower of Danae, you re- 
member it could not keep out a ſhower of gold. 
C. True, and you remember alſo, that Danae 
was courted by Jupiter; and you know a God: 
can change water and ſtones into gold; but 
Traſon's pockets had been pretty well drained 
by three campaigns, ſo that it did not at all ſuit 
him to have recourſe to that expedient. D. 
What other expedient then did he fall upon? 
C. The moſt ſimple and obvious one that could 
be. He lives but juſt by; and without the 
help of any other magic than pure love, up he 
gets through his chimney to the ridge of the 
houſe, comes to the head of my chimney, which 
he calily removed; for J had no mind to prevent 
him; and then ſlides down through the funnel 
into Julia's chamber, ſupporting himſelf by his 
hands and his knees. D. Did ſhe expect his 

. coming? 
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coming? C. No, ſhe only wiſhed it; and far 
from running with open arms to receive her 
lover, was in a great fright at ſeeing him come 
down. D. She fainted away,. I warrant you. 
C. If ſhe did not at firſt, ſhe would have done 
ſo very ſoon. - Come, none of your joking: 
This gallant of a chimney ſweeper threw him- 
ſelf at the feet of Julia, and ſhe ſoon knew him 
to be her dear Traſon. You vever ſaw any 
thing more affecting than the ſituation they 
were- both in at that time. This is the advan- 
tage we chimneys enjoy; we are witneſſes to 
a thouſand fights that men would pay any price 
for ſeeing. At preſent Julia's fears are over; 
ſhe feels emotions of quite a. different nature. 
D. There now, my good neighbour, in one 
night two marriages pretty much alike. C. 
Why,. very nearly fo, indeed. Though my 
couple not only exchange the ſolemn vow ; but 
the conſequences will, very propably, make the 
mother of Julia acknowledge Tiaſon for her 
ſon-in-law; and I rejoice beſore-hand in the 
thoughts of what perplexity this good woman 
will be reduced to. D. And I in the delights 
her dear child at this. inſtant enjoys. 

r DIA 
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OTOTOTOTE IT OTOILO TOTES. 
DIALO OG UE m. 


The Chimney E. and the Chimney F. 


E. RITHEE tell me, good neighbour F, 


if you pleaſe, how you can, without be- 
ing tired, put up with having no body beſides 
your two old maids? For from morning till 
night no one comes near your fire- ſide; you 
have always the ſame people, and always the 
ſame ſubject of converſation. Indeed I ſhould 
think that by this time your patience was wore 
out. F. I muſt indeed confeſs to you, that I 
frequently wiſh they would change their quar- 
ters; though, perhaps, in that caſe I ſhould be 
hard put to it how to breathe, as, in all proba- 
bility, I ſhould not have ſo good a fire; for they 
are very devout, ſoof conſequence take leſs care 
of their bodies than of their ſouls; eſpecially 
when a certain abbot, whom I could name, 
comes to viſit them; then they ſpare no coſt; 
their kitchen then may vie with that of a lord, 
and the ſmoke I breathe upon is quite a per- 
| fume. E. As far as I can ſee, you love nothing 
but ſmoke. Well, every one to their own taſte, 
I love variety. New faces and new adventures 


are my delight, I am, as I ſuppoſe you know, 


the 
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the chimney of a furniſhed lodging. F. And 
as ſuch it is very happy for you 'that you are 
fond of variety. E. I am fo fond of it, that! 
Mould be very ſorry to ſee the fame lodgers fix 
months together; and have reaſon to be thank. 
ful that it is a thing never happened to me 
fince the firſt moment of my exiſtence. F. 
ſuppoſe, then, you are not the oldeſt of your 
neighbourhood. E. No, not by a great deal; 
but 'for all that 1 believe I have the moſt expe- 
rience. F.-Impart to me then ſome of your 
adventures; I beg you to do it, as you would 
oblige a neighbour. E. With all my heart, if 
it don't weary you; and will begin from the 
time I firſt commenced chimney. He who 
firſt ſaf down by my fire, was the younger ſon 
of a good family, but of a country where thc 
portion of younger ſons conſiſts only in their 
ſword, joined to a happy impudence of bully- 
ing every one with their being born gentlemen. 
This talent my hero poſſefſed in an eminent 
degree; but had another at the ſame time much 
more profitable; for he played with conſtant 
good luck, which was the effect of the moſt 
aſſiduous ſtudy; every day he was buſy in cal- 
culating the various chances upon the cards, 
and at night put his theory in practice. F. 
He muſt, at that rate, have had always plenty 
of money. E. No, you are miſtaken; for he 


ſpent it as faſt as he got it; ſo that he was al- 
| ways 
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ways in warit. Indeed ſometimes he cut a 
great flaſh; that is a diſeaſe peculiar to his na- 
tion, but then it never laſted long. His good 
fortune incenſed the ſtudents, who frequented 


the fame narſeries of education againſt him, 


and they brought him into ſeveral ſcrapes, ſo 
that at the end of four months I loſt him. He 


was, however, a mighty good lodger, and I to 


this day lament the loſs of him. F. Who came 
in his ſtead? E. A man the moſt ſingular, per - 
haps, that ever yet lived. A huſband faithful 
and affectionate even beyond the grave; that 
could not be comforted for the loſs of his dear 
wife: in ſhort, a phenix of a huſband. As ſoon 
as he came, he ordered his room to be hung 
with black, ſhut up his windows againſt the 
rays of the ſun; and had no light in his cham - 
ber, but the pale glimmering of a lamp. En- 
cloſed in this horrid gloom, his conſtant em- 
ployment was inceſſantly to ſob and ſhed tears. 
Very often, as if he had been poſſeſſed, he would 
ſpeak aloud to an urn that ſtood upon a table 
covered with black cloth, and which he ſeem- 
ed to adore. He would converſe with that pre - 
cious relick, and talk to ir as if it anſwered his 
paſſionate expoſtulations. F. Tis a chance but 
ſome ſpirit was. encloſed in that ſame urn. E. 
A ſpirit! What a wiſeacre you are! No, it 
was the heart of his wife; that was the object 
of his worſhip and adoration. F. This was ten-; 

derneſs 
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derneſs of grief to exceſs. I can ſcarce give 
credit to what. you tell me. E. Nor ſhould I, 
if T had not been an eye-witneſs to it. I re- 
member, ſometime or other, to have heard one 
of my lodgers reading a book which mention- 
ed a ſtory of the ſame ſort of. fidelity, or mad- 


. neſs, in an Engliſh philoſopher, which I do 


not believe to this day, notwithſtanding what! 
have told you; for an inſtance of this kind 
ought to ſtand alone. F. But how long did 
your lodger remain in this fit? E. Full three 
months. True it is, his eyes, the fountains of 
his tears, began to dry up, and refuſed to fur- 
niſh him with freſh ſupplies-of continued grief; 
and, by degrees, his deyotions to the urn ſeem- 
ed to reliſh of form and ceremony. Happily 
for him, his relations found him out, and, of 
conſequence, reheved him.. I believe he yield- 
ed to the violence they made uſe of with only 
a ſeeming reluctance. - However, away, they 
carried him, and I was freed of this mournful 
gueſt. F. And, I ſuppoſe, did not much be- 


wail the loſs of him. E. Not in the leaſt, I 


aſſure you. The room was afterwards let to a 
woman, at which I was very glad, as I had hi- 
therto been acquainted only with men. A 


kind of quaker's dreſs, and a certificate of for- 


ty years marked upon her forehead, gave her a 
matron air, which ſtruck me at firſt fight; and 


by what I had heard of devotees, I inſtantly 
f | judged 
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jatlged her to be one. F. Now perhaps you 
might be miſtaken. E. I was very ſoon con - 
vinced of my error; for the woman was a wo- 
man of ſenſe and conduct; ſhe loved pleaſure, 
yet regarded her reputation, and came from the 
country, a great diſtance off, to Madrid, that 


ſhe might be ſheltered from the malice of ſlan · 


der; and a very ſhort time aſter, the gentleman 
en whoſe account ſhe had undertaken the jour- 
ney followed her. Bleſs me! how amazed I 
was at the firſt viſit ſhe received from her lover; 
ſhe flew with tranſport into his arms; her de- 
mureneſs was changed into a wanton ſprightli- 


"neſs, and the glow upon her.cheeks effaced the 


wrinkles on her-brow. F. A pretty lady for a 
devotee, truly. E. As ſhe loved her man with 
all the violence of paſſion, ſhe made uſe of eve- 
ry means to preſerve her conqueſt. She was 
very well appriſed that, at her age, it is allow- 
ed for women to embelliſh the charms of nature 
by art, and accordingly ſhe uſed every thing ſhe 
could for that purpoſe. F. And what arts, 
pray, muſt ſhe uſe for that purpoſe? E. I will 
tell you. Beſides black and white, which paint- 
ed her complexion to what height of colour ſhe 
chuſed, ſhe called in every other thing to her 
aſſiſtance, dreſs, baths, and perfumes. She was 
at her toilet always till her gallant came, and re- 
paired-to it again immediately when he was 


gone away. She was continually at her glals, 
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practiſing the different airs, either ſprightly or 
languiſhing, which ſhe imagined might do ex- 
ecution. As for the artillery of endearments 
and careſſes, that ſhe was perfect miſtreſs of, 
F. With all that, methinks, it was hardly poſ- 
ſible ſhe could miſs of making herſelf beloved. 
L. But then ſhe had other charms infinitely 
more powertul over the heart of a young lover. 
She was liberal and rich, and one muſt have a 
heart of braſs not to love a generous miſtreſs, 
But the appointed days of man are numbered: 
when theſe two lovers were now at the height 
of mutual felicity, the gallant fell ſick, and ex- 
pired a few days afterwards, notwithſtanding 
all the aſſiſtance that could be adminiſtered by 
the moſt ſkilful phyſicians. F. The lady, no 
doubt, took on mightily. - E. Yes, ſhe wept, 
reſumed her former demure air, and went back 
into her own country, to edify her neighbours 
by her example. My chamber was not long 
empty; it was taken by another woman, who 
was, by profeſſion, a go-between, a match-ma- 
ker. F. A rare kind of buſineſs, truly. E. It 
is a buſineſs that is very common. Negocia- 
tors of this ſort require a deal of addreſs, and 
this good lady did not want for that. She car- 
ried the propoſals, procured interviews, and ve- 
ry often brought the matter to a final concluſi- 
on. How many of thoſe contracts have been 
ratified in my apartment! She would make a 
Jounger 
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younger brother, not worth a ſhilling, paſs for 
a gentleman of fortune, and ſet off a demirep 
for a pattern of illuſtrious virtue. F. What a 
ſurprizing woman this was! E. All this ſhe 
could do with the greateſt. eaſe, and could draw 
in the moſt cautious and wary ſo that by her 
dexterity ſhe had got a handſome fortune; but 
at laſt ſhe began to have ſcruples, and her re- 
morſes carried her ſo far, that ſhe retired into 
a convent, there to repent of her former ſcan- 
dalous life. Thus a fit of devotion deprived 
me of this experienced brokereſs. F. Well, but 
happily for you, the natural indifference of 
your temper prevented your lamenting the loſs 
of her. E. That is true; however, after her 
I had a great many people of common characters 
in life, men and women, for example, that 
were concerned in law-ſuits, a very trouble- 
ſome kind of lodgers, or people who came from 
the country to ſee what a clock it was at Ma- 
drid, and returned home, for the moſt part, as 
wiſe as they came. But it now begins to grow 
late, fo, neighbour, I wiſh you a good night; 
another time when we meet I will give you 
ſome more original characters whom Ihavehad 
at my fire- ſide. F. Good neighbour, farewel ; 
I ſhall not neglect to remind you of your pro- 
miſe. 5 
F 


